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INTRODUCTORY NOTE 
You probably know the old saying; 11 When the first genera- 
tion amasses a fortune the second hoards it and the third 
squanders it.” When Joseph Tasker inherited from his aunt, 
Countess Tasker, a fortune of approximately £800,000, he 
set out to sec how quickly he could spend it. Yet lie was n^> 
fool. He rarely gambled, for, as he used to say: "With all the 
money I have, why should I want more? 11 bike most of us he 
had his failings, but his extraordinary generosity was well 
known— too well known, unfortunately, to the many parasites 
who pretended to be his friends. Dum vivimus, vivamus! which 
means actually “While we have life let's enjoy life!” might 
truly have been his motto, for how thoroughly he lived up to 
that aphorism is set down in the following pages. The Daily 
Telegraph referred to him once as "a remarkable human docu- 
ment.*' 


lb J, T. 
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CHAPTER ONE 


I don’t think it is n good thing to be brought up to shoot 
rabbits and hunt foxes and catch trout. That is if in the years 
to come you will have to earn your livelihood. 

Yet that was what my dear old father and my adoring mother 
did for me — I was brought up to be a country gentleman when 
there was no country gentleman’s career to look forward to. 

* s<, Eujoy yourself while you are young,” my mother used to 
say. “It is the only time you really can.” 

“Lazy rascal,” my father used to say. “He’ll never do a 
stroke of work until I’m dead I” 

Still, a mother’s advice is generally sound — so it is said. 

I followed it. 

On my tenth birthday my father gave me my first gun. 

On my fifteenth birthday I rode my first steeplechase. 

Two of the happiest days in my whole life. And how one 
enjoyed life at that age! My mother was right* 

She died before my twentieth birthday. A wonderful woman 
who through life hacl never thought ill of anyone, who saw the 
good in everybody and tried to make excuses for the bad. All 
the poor in my native town, Tcignmouth, loved her. Eccen- 
tric, too, but in the right direction, One of her hobbies was 
the reclaiming of dipsomaniacs, or attempting to reclaim them. 
And generous. She used at one time to collect all the copper 
coins which had come into the house during the week, and on 
Saturday afternoons distribute them amongst the poor. 
Another of her eccentricities was that every tramp calling at 
the house should be given a shilling and a meal and then sent 
on his way rejoicing, But die beggars from miles around came 
to knovv of that amiable idiosyncrasy, and the practice had to 
ecaae, The local journals went into mourning when she died. 
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My father was a country lawyer. My mother was well, 
connected. Her people were absurdly proud of their name and 
family and station. For a daughter of the house of Llunartl) 

to marry "an obscure country attorney,” as they put it -kind 

friends told me .all this in after years— -was in those days 
deemed by people of my mother's rank to be little short of an 
enormity deserving social ostracism. When my mother became 
engaged they threatened her, they cajoled her, they did all 
in their power to prevent her committing such a nUsalliam . 
But it was no good. My father and mother were in love when 
they married, and they remained in love to die day of her 
death. 

"Schooldays the happiest days of one’s life.” Who per- 
petrated that monstrous mis-statement? My parents were 
R.C.’s, as they say in the Army, and they sent me to Betunmmt 
the big Jesuit school near Windsor— some call it "the Catholic 
Etbn. But then Stonyhurst, Downside, all the principal 
uatlioJic schools used to call themselves "the Catholic Eton” 
That was a mistake. I hated the place and the system - we 
were taught Latin and Greek one day, Greek and Latin die 
next; Latin and Greek to-morrow, Greek and Latin the clay 
after. Nothing else seemed to matter much— history, geo- 

SSLS? CS Wcrc C0Unted of i CS3 

When I left Beaumont at sixteen to go to another school 1 

bout^he Re 10 i t Un 1 ^T, ?, ny * hln « that bo >’ 8 to know 
S T £ ctor - dcar ?! d Falher Gftssidy, one of the kindest 
men, cal ed me up to his room and said, very gently; 

him 1 plS i an . a V T C idea ’ and 3«med to surprise 

wjsa&sner — ■ <•<* 

But he proceeded to make other things clear to me ft „,t 

I umlcrstitHfi jimt tlifa i* not so now. 
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Being able as a boy to ced^Utie^Uow who knew no word of 

French u^nish. His name 

was Don Jaime-wc uset J lo C '\ U !“" 1 * * * V W)ukl come, to spend a 
Sometimes his lather, Don Uulos, , won ^ insU<ncU . d 

day at Beaumont, and on | j am j to wear our best 

in advance to be bn our beat behavic “ LT cigarettes. I was 
clothes. Don Jaime taught m . ^ - Don Jaime was not 

caught smoking with him and luiulut. J 

ferruled. , „p rn ., nV men at that lime 

Among the big boys were i • of whom became well 

well known or distinguishes , > 7 ‘ , were there, 

know" and U.« Wr 

also lilt: sons ol L° A Vmtik nnd Cyril. Ilimnilircy lie 

S,». St * "■ " M 

inbfc - noi ; Bath, was a much more attractive school 

IV101 i*uk> ncAi > p t ma nu way a it con- 

robbedofthrce 5 ovci'c.gus bya ca,d t ckstu. r| . fi( J lfllUer 

a lesson. Never since, though I have ^ * J )y ftny 
race meetings, have I hem J. 

l p Cl - *? p-l?k wn^a^ew^'ciaiay” school than Beaumont; people 

Prior l aik was a less ci / 0 p plenty oi old 

ucd tn say "mm> ‘™”‘ ’ ’(.^hestars and |M'npla like dial. 

Uatholio fam-Lc IlU. He tvu. 

V contemporary (>r my m ' ... ^d-looking and very 

m attractive hule hoy, h/ ^ ’ . '^f^ owing him dressed 
slaver. I have .a pl«W»Pj part, with i 

its Buttercup in I mfm. F In Gilbert and Sullivan’ 

PriorPwk^onc Edward Fay was the moving spiri 
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—with some of the boys dressed as girls, a thing or which math, 
parents and some of the more captions of the visitors dis 
approved. 

r t was at Prior Park that for the first and only time in tn v 
hfe I found all the Greek that had been crammed into me l 
Beaumont of use, It enabled me to be cast for the rile of clown 
in a Greek play, the audience consisting almost entirely of 
mothers and sisters of the boys, enthusiasts not one of whom 
l am sure, knew a word of Greek. In the back seats sat dozens 
of brawny quarrymen from the Bath stone quarries near by 
without collars and with bits of string tied round their trousers 

nockhK TI 1 k ‘T’ - nd m ttJCS ° f bCRr st!ck “'ff OUt of their 
pockets. 1 hey all enjoyed it, especially when a lot of the hoys 

m t le play had to rush at a lot of the boys dressed as girls and 

embrace them violently. The mothers of the boys didn't quite 

ei, h 3 ’ t!' 1 ° qUa T ymen StampccI 0,1 thc floor and slapped 

then big hands together and let oif tremendous mil laws J t 

was the only part of the play they could really underhand 
And it appealed to their primitive instincts. 

Doctor Williams, then head of Prior Park, was one of the 
finest Greek scholars in England, so that if any boy made a 
false quantity he generally had reason to remem her it A 
newly arrived youth for calling “Xenophon's Andia^ 
Xenophon s Anabasis” was privately whipped! 

- l en came t ie f l ue3L[on ofl making a start in life. A brother 

™d tomcS to M ° f *&*»*«* £ 

a nmfiSi u h ait( r Wp chasm S Professionally might 

mterS But JUSt . cnoi, e h ^itement to make it 

wcrTlooked 0 aTX * Jawym 

CWqucdy to combino two such moalfe'ZS 
wort toollrf St" '7 "°‘ “ H***""- 1 *binlt hc'liad to 

•Bsmsmm 
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necessary — in order that wc might have all wc needed, oi 
rather, wanted— two different things. For I had two brothers 
md three sisters— in those unrcgcncratc days a man could 
have a family of six, even of seven or eight, and yet not be 
looked upon as a freak, or as one who lias lost caste* today 
you mustn’t do that sort of thing unless you are a parson, or 
live in a iwo-roomed tenement. My eldest brother, too, was 
giving the old man some trouble. A lieutenant in the Fifth 
(Northumberland) Fusiliers, he was rather an egregious per- 
son. He had a playful habit of missing the last train ircun 
Waterloo and driving down to Aldershot in a hansom- a 
distance of thirty-six miles — arriving in the morning just in 
time for parade. Once, for a bet ol £100, be ate a wineglass. 
It took him some months to get through it, but he was none 
die worse. After leaving the army he became a rover. For a 
while lie hustled trunks at a railway station in Pennsylvania. 
Then he signed on as gardener to an old lady in Sydney, New 
South Wales; lie used to garden all day, then change into 
evening clothes and dine with her. He thought she would leave 
him her fortune. But she didn’t. She left him a u Rulf*« Guide 
to the Turf” — and a prayer book. 

Then some friends told me how a fortune could be made by 
growing oranges in Florida. When asked what one would 
have to clo to live while the oranges were growing, their reply 
was, “grow cabbages, H I was not particularly interested in 
cither oranges or cabbages, but I was obsessed by a great love 
of sport and an almost mad infatuation for the sport of shoot- 
ing, and I knew that in parts of Florida, not necessarily the 
parts where the oranges and cabbages grew, snipe were to lie 
found in their thousands. And the idea of spending all day and 
very day in walking up snipe struck me as being decidedly 
illuring. 

But again the old man rebelled, He said he didn’t believe 
n the orange-ancl-cabbage-growing enterprise, especially us 
ny embarking on it would mean the payment of a big 
premium to its promoters, which, of course, he would have 
,0 find, 

My friends told me my father was a fool, I didn’t agree 
Art lli ili/. tv. ilinimh T IV*U nnmjinrfvl mine h/* 
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Finally the three fortune-seekers in the orangc-and-cabbaite, 
growing syndicate started off without me. In less than tm 
years they were back in England, ruined. They had (|j s , 
covered the whole thing to have been a ramp from the start. 

I decided that my father was not a /oof * ; 

Then engineering struck me as being a pleasant sort of 
occupation and my father paid for me to put in a year at the 
Crystal Palace School ol Engineering, at that time located in 
the south tower of the Palace and presided over by the famous 
engineer, Mr. Wilson, who had constructed among olli er 
things the pier at my native town, Teignmouth, 

?T J i)7 ldili<mS of mcn wcro studying engincerine 
at the Crystal I alace, men of every class anti every age ft 

was a delightful year, hut I learnt no engineering No 
through the fault of Mr. Wilson or his staff. I don’t think rmy 
us learnt much, hut wc were very happy. And, of mursc 
many were young enough, while others were old enough to 
be exceedingly susceptible, so that there was keen com, S C 
when our engineering tasks included the inSS 

grounds' ! X . th ° Ol,tdoor b:,llel ‘'.e I'aluci 

, time ,hc wllolc ■dtool fell in love a, bloc with a 
beautiful, in every sense, trapeze artist who used to perform 
her hair-raising evolutions thrice daily in the roof of the mi" 

purned, he tried to end Ins life bv°f ^ tbat » keinj{^ 

! te iron UdtiJ£ Srfa to «?j5 Kang hh hC! f d 

ad of the centre ,i« T™"' dock ® 

and, which weighed n i * , lc won miniiis 

^0»Sr^t’aMlIT ld hh lir ° * 
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t\ But his shrieks when he saw the hand coining down on to 
(lis throat, like the pendulum of Allan Poe’s story, led to his 
peing rescued just in time, though unconscious when pulled 
put. 

Walter Clifford, younger son of the then Lord Clifford of 
Chudleigh, was at the Palace engineering school at that time 
£ — a curious boy who, when the sun began to blister his skin, 
used to soak a great skein of waste in lubricating oil and then 
wind it round his neck, so that nobody with any sense of smell 
could go within yards of him. 

He was one of the hardest workers I ever knew; he was in 
the Colonial Section, and eventually went out to Canada and 
built with his own hands a shack on a grant of cleared Govern- 
ment land sixty miles from Winnipeg, the nearest town. For 
some years he lived quite alone in that shack. Then the 
Canadian Pacific Railway came along, and the value of his 
land increased enormously. 

Gradually a town called Austin grew up around him, and 
to-day he is a rich man — he dropped the "Honblc.” long ago. 
He owns a great store, "Clifford’s Stores”; he runs a bank; 
^hc is postmaster; and lie has an interest in practically every 
commercial enterprise in that now flourishing city. 

I went to see him some years ago when in Winnipeg. He 
was just the same— just as hard-working, just as eccentric, just 
as "good a sort.” Some of the townspeople joked about him* 
and made fun oflm eccentricities, but they all liked him— "a 
white man” they called him. 

His brother, William, a successful sheep-farmer in New 
Zealand, inherited the title of Lord Clifford of Chudleigh, and 
returned from New Zealand to the family scat, Ugbrookc 
Park, near Newton Abbot, 

A queer character, more eccentric than Walter Clifford, 
obsessed by all sorts of strange but harmless ideas about the 
Universe and what the world will look like icons of years hence 
— the founder of, among other things, a new -religion. Or 
^perhaps I misjudge him. He may have been a genius, One 
never knows. 

But before the end of the 
spite of the many attraction! 
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offet-j and my father having pointed out what a nice, . 
career lay in store if only 011c would adopt (lit: law, “iilki 
up seriously, my boy,” I decided to follow parental udv 
and cram to become a solicitor, and sonic day a partner 
the firm. 


CHAPTER TWO 


To cram meant going to a crammer’s, and the cranum 
selected was an old R.G. padre from Potsdam who, a shot 
time before, had arrived mysteriously from the Gonlinem 

ham'vnin" CSt f h , sh . mcut a ‘ Nottingham House, in M«mit« 
ham village winch is near Eltham. He professed himself read 

lhc 0lir “ d I ““‘ “ * 

An inducement he offered to parents to send their sons tc 
him was that he had been private tutor to German Princes 

dn rTT f r01, f and al1 SOrts ° niocI " people ol 
that scat, And so the parents and guardians of a number „r 

carefully brought-up young men in need of cniimmV-ihe 

brains of many of (hem being apparently to *oim eJu 

Sih^ 110 ^-" k; 

big fees. ° m P ° SC am ratl the “bablishmcnt anti pocketed 
Personally I always had suspicions about the old h-m„„ 1 

“almosphcre” lh " 

** 
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£ttsse!doif, Berlin and Potsdam were intended to appeal, 
l-rranard was there, later to become Lord Granard; Kenna, 
whose brother won the V.C.; Stourton, later to become my 
Lord Mowbray and Stourton—" the silent nobleman,” as 
.hey called him in ^ the neighbourhood of Knarcsborough; 
sir Henry X, whosci'ionc accomplishment was that lie could 
sull all his fingers out of joint and then with a single 
ihake jerk them all into joint again; and an amiable youth 
vliosc arms would not support his body, so that if hooked by 
lis hands on to the horizontal bar he would drop in a heap on 
o the floor— wc all envied that lad, because on the crown of 
lis head was a cup-shaped recess in which he could balance a 
ulliai d-ball. Wonderful, indeed, are Nature’s compensations ! 

Codrington, Keegan, Edmund Stoner, Kverard Digby- 
Soycott, John O’Shea, are others whose names occur to me, 
md then there was Elliot, who used to vyrcslle daily with an 
normous dumb-bell which nobody else could even lift: one 
day it overbalanced him backwards and crashed on to his 
waslistand, shattering jug and basin. But those hours lie spent 
daily at Mott ingliam in wrestling were not wasted, for though 
he 1 idn t cram his brain lie crammed his muscles and even- 
tually developed into the famous professional strong man 
showing nightly” at the London Pavilion— perhaps you re- 
member him, “Pile Biceps King.” He had an ardent admirer 
and imitator in one, Spencer, son of the inventor of some Baby 
rood, and later Spencer became indentured to Sandow, the 
then famous professional strong man, and eventually his right- 
hand man. 

Yet another ol Von Orsbaeli’s young men was Joseph 
tasker, 111 those days grudgingly allowed five shillings a week 
by way of pocket-money by an unwise aunt, all the time 
snowing that in a year or two lie would inherit an enormous 
ortune. 

Of course we till needed pocket-money, yet, for 011c reason 
ir another, were all kept short of it. As a result, every Saturday 
ulernoon the 'young gentlemen from the crammer’s,” as we 
■vcrc called by the MuUingham aborigines, would move ofT 
'll masse to Lee Green, there to interview the local pawhbroke 
tnd deposit in his safe keening unreels nr«h!w« )oBtnn UaaI/m 
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cfaJ embarraBnaou,^ 611 ^ Cmen ' * tc '”P‘™% to annll^ 

"V" 1 ™’ -*“« »* 

patronized pnwnbrokcro-well/tlnTt'tmT" Tr Ui " /m to 

condemned by „ J '“f‘ <*» »>* to I* 

anxious to placate. kl milesu wl,0, » «>« was so 

getting* poc£money C Or ™ 0 " ! r i0Kl, | y . i,lan for 

him, he used to say? So when needinu ,, °' V 1 s,u,Ijn K s to 

Pop up to town, order half a dozen su °S! ,7 
of clothes and get the bill sent to his aunt.’ ‘ W ,,CU 

Not my fault, } lie would S'lv f ur r i 

aLSt , "f n " ii ' v oi<i 10 1 

gotten to m cSi, C ™, f pf,nip cE wl """ 1 '“vc for. 

Scott, at tha, lim ; r * Ola*, 

Dmly Telegraph. “Tiny” Scott l,c wo, id'-l"'.’ " < f l<, 1 I '! ,IK,on 
small stature, but what he hrWl «» 1 \ 1 1 'kmuruttl, I wing of 
UP for in brains. Brafi & 2^ 'V*™ lh ™ «**■ 

bear them grinding in hj s ] lcl[ j rr . (,n * \ oxl uould almost 
•tan tile £ of»V'^S *«• 

"I'd .mole any £,S« Scott, 

said oneday i n the billard room withX; Ut U . I,c ^ 
of youth. 1j w,th lhc mcprcssible bravado 

And somebody remembered it. 

-ficl, and he held out to In',,, 1 1* bct W 


he said, and he held outto 1dm ini, 1 bct ^ Won ’t smokp/ 
y ou think not?” Scott 15 . r? pC 1 ' ca(l >' Med. 
smoked the tobacco to the end ° l ° 0,t Sfit k K™ 

.Haven’t I smoked it, eh?>. ’ 

“No! Wht?” VhatitWaS?1 ' 


1 g 0 <»g, anc 
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u OnIy a few hundred dead flics!” 

Scott left the room hurriedly. 

Of course Scott did well in life. We all knew he would. 
ray examination he entered for he passed with ease, and 
entually he became the youngest Colonel in the British 
my. 

How little wc suspected then that one day he would be my 
O., that I should have to salute him and call him “sir” I 
id Baron von Orsbach, the mystery man from Potsdam, 
hat was he doing here in those days, I wonder? 

It was while at Mottinglmm that I came to know a man — 
will call him Z — whose place was near Moltingham. His 
vers, though only eight miles from London Bridge, were 
lunined with pheasants. I shot with him once or twice, 
ough at his shoots there was, I used to think then, too much 
ting and drinking. Also the sport was not of the best, in the 
iso that few of the beats afforded sporting shots. Most of 
» birds, even in the best beats, came very low, and flew past 
near the guns that they had to be “plastered.” After the 
casant shooting one had been accustomed to in Devonshire 
cl in some other counties where, owing to the hilly nature of 
2 countryside, almost all the birds come high, and where 
2 majority arc, or were in those days, wild birds and not 
nd-rcarcd, the shooting at Z\s place was disappointing, 
mgh big bags were made. 

His friends were very fond of eating. He himself was not. 
unchcd with him on several Sundays, and on each occasion 
; sat clown at one and got up at six —we were not eating all 
c time, of course. Also his friends, with the exception of Lord 
ngall, Sir Robert Harvey, and one or two others, wore many 
them men who hardly knew the difference between a cock 
lensant and a hen— (hey were wonderfully line shots, never* 
dess. Their subjects of conversation, too, were at times tire- 
me— at least, I found them so. And then those “good 
>rics n t So boring. 

Z lmd several mental kinks. One was a dislike to having 
m-servants about him. His servants were ail women, alt 
csscd in flaming red, and some of them pretty, His love of 
thimrs red was another neculisiriLv. 
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I was still at Mottingham when mv r • > , 

mentioned, Joseph Tasli, illh ^ J / / nend ^ «I«aA 
approximately ^‘600,000, safely invest* T°TrT 
near Brentwood. He was a ecn !‘i ’ S ° M,tldicto >» Wall, 
boy, qu.te clever in somc Wilys ‘ 1 f M,J K<>oc 1 -]„oH’ 

wouldn't let him — she said lie 7 ! . bllt ^ mint 

le se t out to enjoy jif)' n« . n ,1^ ^ tb owned, So 
bought a coach and a doyen ? C " Clmn of means and leisure 



2£i 3 k ~ '£ 

qualified gentleman rider m,! ? 11 ! !! >y b'otlier, was also a 

SlS£gS^ 


of &#«*" and Oommca th 

a crisn w»L’i, * Wa> . no "“usual thing to W- , 

3 nio, : n,n & articled flerk ^ /” ° ffice 011 

'■ IC1 * ui a inn If iw,. .ij 
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jtcd and spurred; another ready to step into an outrigger; 
ather hard at work on pen-and-ink sketches of villains 
ardant and Jolm Doc and Richard Roc; another in plus 
irs — they were not called “plus fours” in those days — and 
>oting boots, while a couple of sporting dogs lay snoring 
'ore the lire, occasionally opening an eye in appeal to their 
is'tcr to side-track legal parchments and be up and doing in 
! field. And then after lunch the fifth articled clerk would 
“discovered” in football shorts, trying to hide his bare 
ees under the office desk. 

Altogether a very sporting crowd, most of whom have since 
in their spurs, including one of my father’s clerks, Pcdrick, 
to became a literary agent in London. 

Pretty women, too. Tcignmouth in those days teemed with 
jtn. Some I can see still — •Templet's; Fitzgerald butlers; 
uls; Marshalls; Shawn; Fawcetts — Beatrice, Blanche and 
Ivie” and their clever brothers; Elliots; Dashwoods; Strick- 
tds of Dawlish; Hale-Monros — sisters of the late well-known 
median, Robert Hale, whose birthplace was Tcignmouth 
cl whose uncle, “Squire Monro” of Ingsdon, was annoyed 
Bob’s becoming a “common, vulgar actor-feller”; pretty 
»ra Rasch, who afterwards married Horace Ncwtc, the 
ivclist; licr beautiful mother; lovely Angela Saunders, now 
vlrs. Hope,” the fashionable antique dealer in Thurloe 
ace; “Birdie” Barnard; Violet Brine; handsome Mrs. 
immy” Morrison; a very live wire, Mrs. Hardy Harris; and 
any more. 

And then one day there arrived in Tcignmouth, none 
icw whence they came, two widows of exceptional loveli- 
:ss. One was Iwo-ancl-lwenty, the other was just nineteen, 
hey rented a picturesque thatched cottage, called Trafal- 
ir, just outside the town. And they "saw and conquered” 
anybody ever did! 

They lived together alone and appeared to have plenty 
‘ money. They gave dances and picnics and midnight 
ver parties. Both were finished horsewomen. Their nine or 
n hunters were stabled in the town. 

Followed a sudden bull movement in the popularity of 
ix-lmniincr amomzat Tcienmouth’s vounc men. So me who 
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never before had been astride a horse im , 
of the South Devon Hounds respondent hi i' t* ,lllc nif « 
buttonholes which might have served for citl " ^ nnd 
or concealment. Mrs. Sharpies, biuc-cved * lc,0r,l *Wcsi 

Mrs. Dixon Deas, brown-eyed and nineteen T ‘ ' Vrru >'-l'vo. 
remember the heart-burning they caused ! VVitl.t . Wc " » 
after their arrival thejeunesse dorde of the i m „,7 “ 

with heart affection. With the o/Iicc stiff «r "'°!' C u,f flow,, 
the attack assumed serious proportions.* Nevn-'V'^ 1 , c,crk 
town been so thoroughly stirred up ,lnd ,Jl « olt 

My father hated them— I mean 'the widows 
Then, to give the town a further lilh'n 
gun and polo club. Clay pigeons were mi? a 

of the Torquay gun club, where I hid |J ' kJ ,n cmbc« 
to win the challenge cup afte tvi „ ?' S0 «W««Me „ 

Md-rL^T Freal,! - cnrao 

2 " d I™ Frrale wonderfully fine ,|£ . ‘j® 1 ; <l%o» 

f mc fa, 'mers who ownecUn™™ 1." , spwi,E . °t we pell 

5~ HHSs 1 ¥ 

, . W-Wneto SI, 5,, ,0 »>“■' 

Wounds, ran r* i Master of Mi/, o ? kls °n. 

arolhers shared fh club « Fai g nlo,° I ko !" h »«vo„ 

j*.. -jgaift: ass.'ss 

^tiincs iff trade, we~ n PerJod ^>ose fatCi , Un ? kfi 8( >™ 
made their ^ erc proud of th* * CAS Jla d a-martaf* 

yrJ&X** *»*£ 

iMi as! i ri °ndil£,?£: «ki Mr,, 
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ther members of the South Devon sporting set at that 
nc were Archie Clark of Paignton; Knox-Gorc; Millar; 
)tts-Chatto of the Daison, St. Marychurch, who had plenty 
■ money and a pretty wife; Pickering; Colonel Hargreavc, 
hose beautiful wife everybody loved; Engclhcart, who 
n a coach, and dozens more whose names escape me. 

At the end of two years I began to find the law wearisome, 
/en the prospect of a revolving chair and a seat on a Hoard 
‘ Directors or a partnership in the firm in the far-off future 
Duld not, I felt, compensate for the monotony of a life 
ent for over in a small country town. When I told my father 
at I had decided to abandon the law as a career, he was 
uch upset and very angry. But I explained to him that it had 
be. He called me a “ymmg fool” and told me to go to— I 
rget where, exactly, I think lie thought that the blue-eyed 
idow and the brown-eyed widow had between them been 
y undoing. But he was wrong, And in any case their undoing 
mid not have continued, for they had then left Teignmouth 
search, no doubt, of fresh fields to conquer. 


CHAPTER THREE 

had heard of an interesting discovery in a pre-Reforma- 
>n country house in Yorkshire called Danby Hall, owned 
v centuries by some cousins of mine named Scropc. Work- 
cn repairing a chimney had come upon a priests* hiding- 
acc, and in it a lot of church plate and church vestments, 
ilbcrds, helmets, a quantity of horses* harness several 
nturies old, and other relies of the past. A longing to see 
osc things and the place where they had been found took 
>ld of me, and though I had never met the Scropes I wrote 
ask if I could visit Danby. 

They wrote back, ‘‘Come and stay a week,” and I stayed 
/o months — such is the hospitality of North-country folk, 
hcv had a grouse-moor, Stainton, and any number of 



22 


Roving Rkgolmuitions 


hunters, while two packs of hounds were within easy read 
— the York and Ain&ty and the Bedalc, 

Simon Scrope, the father, was a typical English gcntlq. 
man of the old noblesse, the sort you rarely meet now. Thoueli 
over seventy, he still fished and hunted and shot, and .hi 
daughters and sons worshipped him, although the ] a ttci 
used to call him all sorts of rude names. Fogies who were Jiis 
contemporaries thought that was very wrong, “lacking in re- 
spect,” they called it, and occasionally they would tell him so 
Whereat old Scrope would answer: 

“Oh, don’t mind what they call me. They’d do anything 
in the world for me, those hoys of mine, just as I’d do any- 
thing m the world for them. They know it. And they know 
I know it.” ■ 


And he was right. The Scropcs were the most united 
amiiy it is possible to conceive. To show (lie sort of n lcm 
old Simon Scrope was, though passionately fond of hunting 
and averse from ever missing a day’s hunting if he could 

it, one morning, not feeling well, and his doctor having 
nim that lie miKt rm nn i . 


help : 


~ * 11L T uu s> lecnng wcji, unci im doctor lmvlnc 
told him that he must on no account leave the house, he 
decided to stay in IjccL > 

an f'‘ u ?5 ho ,™ ,f rom in a hitter north wind 

a d a biting, blinding snowstorm as evening was closing 
m, I descried a huclcllcd-up figure on horseback coming 

wi, °" * — '■» “ »"»• i 

" Y °" 0Usl,t i ° •» « 

t^ C pC f- cd at mc / rora un(lcr his bushy brows, hardly able 
to open Ins eyes owing to the wind and sleet, Y 

, 1 he saicl hoarsely. “But a poor old woman, wife 

like^o C C ^ tt *® crs > dying. She sent word that she would 
like m 5 cc me before she died. Her cottage is only four miles 

w i V a* WC * 1 ? ^ IVC 1111 cs ^ rom Wani>y (hen ““and X can’t 
et her d lc without seeing me, as she wants to see me.” 

That vvas the sort of man old Simon Scrope was 
obiccted Sottw peCUl 'T Uiw t0 which hfa family strongly 

SL. So rr^.5r^“!“ into h 
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them into the slop-basin to wash the mud off them. In- 
stantly his sons would rear up and call out, “Father, you’re 
a filthy pig!” and let off other abuse. But old Scrope would 
just chuckle, and as likely as not the next morning he would 
do the same tiling again. 

Alter that first visit I often stayed at Danby — a beautiful 
old house with historic legends attached to it. The Scropcs 
arc among the oldest Catholic families in England. 

Two men who hunted with the Bedale in those days I 
used to look at with a feeling of awe, Scrope having told me 
that one of them had sold to the other for sixty thousand 
pounds a woman he had lived with for some years. Yet 
•when the “husbands” met in the hunting -field they were 
on the best of terms. 

For awhile I found the life of drifting from one country- • 
house to another pleasant enough, especially when, as was 
often the case, there was good shooting and hunting and 
no need to job horses. In Monmouthshire in particular, 
where a cousin of mine, Reginald Herbert of Clytha Park, 
was then Master of the Monmouthshire . Hounds, we used 
to get excellent sport. And yet life under those conditions 
was not wholly satisfying, and finally I drifted to London 
and went to look-up a man old enough to have been my father, 
who had always been extremely kind to me — Sir Walter 


Bcsant. , . : , , . , 

Ho lived at Hampstead at that time, and I stayed with 
him for awhile. I had felt drawn towards literature and 
journalism since a book 1 had written on shooting had been 
published, and Sir Walter encouraged me. A most interesting 
m an, and extraordinarily sympathetic, he overflowed with 
philanthropy and true philosophy. Had he been rich the 
amount of good he would have done would have been pro- 
digious. But lie was comparatively poor. Still, he did the best 
he could. Wc used to make expeditions into Stepney, ana 
Spilulficlds, and Whitechapel and other districts lying east, 
and he would tell me all sorts of interesting stories about 
the different streets and their histones and what had hap- 
pened in them, and show me the wretched “ndifons 
under which the people lived. Then lie would go on to 
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explain in his wonderfully incisive way how those conditions 
ought to be and could be completely changed, how |) C 
would change them if he had the money and the power. 

Not long before that Bcsant had written “All Sorts' a ft( | 
Conditions of Men,” the book which led eventually to d lc 
erection and endowment of his visionary Palace of DclicJit 
known to-day as the People's Palace. Indeed, thc many’ 
hours I spent with him in his cosy smoking-room in hi, 
house in Hampstead, absorbing thc interesting things | lc 
talked about, are among my most pleasant recollections n( 
the past. 


He was writing, always writing. Some used to say tint 
he drank to excess* but that was a lie. He detested people wl o 
overdrank, and could only with difficulty be induced to remain 
in the presence of men thc worse for drink. 

"It is so disgusting," he used to say, “so loathly, so bestial!" 
He wrote a powerful little book in which he described 
with wonderful vividness and accuracy the inward era vines 
of a hereditary dipsomaniac, Everybody who read “The 
■Demoniac" was enormously impressed by it — the proof, 
sheets had been revised by a physician who specialized in 
the treatment of persons obsessed by a craving for liquor, 
Maybe it was Ins realistic description of the psychology first 
of an incipient dipsomaniac and then of a confirmed dipso- 
mamiac which led some to believe that the author himself 
suflered from the craving. Lillie did I suspect then how 
ima cy I was m the near future to become associated 
with an incurable dipsomaniac, "or what opportunities I 

Sh tv n C f°i r d ° r ^ udyi!1 S (hosc frazil outbreaks which 
-m I h n d ° ftcn P Ct,Ucd 10 ™ « graphically. 

«3 y d ° n . 1 r try journalism?” he said to me one day. 

I have tued so many things,” I answered “Anri In 
W I succeeded. One is bom like dial. It's Rile.” 

Nonsense," be replied. "I shouldn't be .uimied fr 

ul !*-“* K -;: 

He was foi< 1 mt y ’ , 13 a 8 0od journalistic coach, 

paper.” ^ 7 yCaM ’ lMdci '-wrUec on a Loncloi®foOfc, 
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I went to see J, IC. His school was in the Outer Temple* I 
vas shown a dozen or so young men seated at an oblong table 
icribbling like creatures possessed* And J. IC. wandered round 
;he tabic giving a word of advice here, stopping there to note 
lome error, or to make some excision from one of his pupils* 
nanuscripts. Then, suddenly, he would call them all to atten- 
ion, the while he pronounced some grave dictum* 

I was immensely impressed, It all seemed very line, very 
'brainy,” I wrote a prodigal-son letter to my father, telling 
lim about J. IC, and his school, and suggesting. . * * 

He forgave me my past misdeeds* I knew he would. Also 
ic adopted my proposal that he should disburse one hundred 
guineas to enable me to train in J* IC,*s school for a year. 

"But this will be the last time,” he said. 

It was always "the last time” I 

J. IC, was a line-looking man, not tall, but with good 
features, a wonderfully clear skin for a man, and extremely 
ntelligent hazel eyes which, when he talked, betrayed by 
heir twinkling his sense of humour. They twinkled a good 
leal when I handed him my father's cheque! 

Among the pupils whom I had seen scribbling so fast 
verc several who afterwards became famous. J* IC, would 
hen point to them and say: 

“There, see what my school did! It was my tuition that 
made* those men!” 

One, with a high-pitched voice, son of a parson, was called 
Stobert Hichens. At J. IC.’s he wrote two or three stories weekly 
or a journal called Mistress and Maid, issued by the school for 
'instructional purposes,” Hichcns’s stories even then showed his 
)owcrful imagination — they appeared three at a time under 
hrec dillferent pen names. M-islrcss and Maid was read largely 
)y lodging-house landladies, who must have enjoyed the long 
3rcek and Latin quotations with which its articles were freely 
ntcrlarded* 

Another pupil was Francis Gribblc. Another was S, L, 
iensusan, Another, David Williamson. Another, Arthur A. 
Sykes, of Trinity College, Cambridge, who afterwards worked 
regularly for Punch, Another was “George Paslon”— yea, J. IC, 
:oachcd women too, in a separate room. 
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» » *1 w avlv u j* LE OTI O N ,S 

We didn’t learn very much there. It was Svkc- i ,i • 
who cynically remarked that all J. K. us wZ , 1 "" 

begin a leading article with a lull slop or end it wiVlTfl 

definite article “the.” Still, T. K, J liU | seen •. In, J, t '' 
and knew all about most branches of jounnlis,, ^ iT* 

news ought to be collected, and we all liked him h °' 

And if you want to study style” )„• „ 

2 JeaC S g “**?’-** m 'npl* 7? 

album, There is hardly a subject, I think \ ‘ • ^ 

bad not, at one time or another w i n 1 ll( 

article. ,0UUJ * "ewspapei 

Said this aspirant: “Mr. T. K I mu’, ,, ,,, 
guineas, but I can pay you fifty L?' . J Z y °“ a ,n " K,ml 

course. Will you take me?” X a «»* »««nths> 

Afterwards, the ' ‘aspii'a n? ’'tu'rm*!! ,IJ>pa “‘ n,l >' ' v ’ i, h mhictanco. 
bad taught him krZy JZ,,y Wiu M K 

minor aspirants for smalUces 1 K wZ " w 11 lo « circle uf 

ke came to hear aboutThat. “ ^ 

newspaper Tkncvy' DouglaT Em J ,a/r <>r so,l « 

isayas.- fc33w«ss 

m* * *■ 

Pam, published in English rccimi™ ’ Z 1 4 1 y R“i K:i ' near 
knowledge of French may help E” " mtiXM Vow 

* was interviewed mvl i . 
rny fare to Paris. I Lee, 'led M v Y a Wwfe nnd 
suggested our lunching at the fr ( !, ( u Vf ' Z‘\\ K n:iUl >' pleased, . 

P-ct. ’ His son joined i« a j u ;^,i v l v M ; al t,,R «* 

had forgotten to bring hi p ‘ n , • X- V : A ' he 

!ns too, so I ha,d to pay f or the n, !'■ f on hatl hirgottcn 
wrselves well in order to “‘r ' <,S VV< ’ ,latl tlc,nfl ^ 

wallowed my first week’s salary fCal l,,w secure/ 

_£hat night I went to Franc,. ,-S 
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The newspaper office consisted of two small rooms — the 
editorial room and the composing room. It overlooked an 
evil-smelling street. There was a constant escape of gas, and 
an open drain into which neighbours used to fling slops in 
the early morning ran just under the window. The “stall” 
comprised three persons — a gaunt creature named Harding, 
a very good sort; a curly-headed boy who spoke Lancashire 
in the original; and myself. Between us we had to do every- 
thing except set up the type. The paper went to press at six 
in the morning and was published an hour later. We arrived 
at the oflice at one in the morning. As Mr. X. Y, Z,, who 
had engaged me, used to .say laconically: “So you sec you 
have all the day and half the night in which to amuse 
yourself.” 

There was little to be done until about 2 a.m., when small 
boys would come hurrying in with all that day's French 
papers wet from the press— the Figaro } the Matin and the 
rest. At once we would pounce on them — the papers, not 
the boys — and proceed to skim their contents at top-speed, 
blue-pencilling any news items likely to be of interest to 
British readers, Then we turned all the items into English, 
and put headings to them — -“From a Special Correspondent 
in Naples;” “By Special Cable from New York;” “By Special 
Cable from New Orleans,” or from San Francisco, or from 
Hong Kong, or Pekin, or Jerusalem, or Jericho or any old 
place the news happened to relate to. 

At three in the morning the telephone would ring and a 
voice would say — “London speaking.” Then the voice would 
record late news from England — describe what the crowds 
on the river banks that afternoon had looked like while the 
boat-race was being rowed; what this or that Cabinet Minister 
would probably say next clay; give Stock Exchange closing 
prices (of course received in France long before by wire) and 
so on. 

That “long-distance telephone call” lasted ten minutes 
and was paid for at the rate of several shillings a minute. 
It “came through” every night for months. Then the dis- 
covery was made that this “late news” came really not 
from London but from a neighbouring town I 
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T ™r al1 the copy ' indlld ‘»g "News I)V I„|. I 
London as we go to press ” 11 [ ( .i rir ,.., i • ,, clephone /rojp 

sagesfrom our Mcal ^» m* 

world, would be sent into the " l quarter of 

shouts of laughter would pre.scn i ly ‘ isstu^ \ 1* ° 01 "' hcncc 

-all composites appear to be eursrd w I, < ; 0 1 m|>0sito « 

humour caine upon some si mer . <ln . ,n, Pi«h sense of 

posed to have been received tLm th > ' m |U ° 1 >U of , ne ' v « sup/ 

Tiresome people, those compositors" ’iT S!< /' ° f l,K: world," 

paragraphs, when an opportm.i v f, ' ’ <7 lwvetl ^“‘i.g up 

a way that „ 0 deccnEn!!!!,? , '' r 0<;<:, ‘'ml, i n fj 

read the sentence aloud- -t wnH ,,M> " * lav<! dared 

or mis-spelt would often prodtte ’ ttu" 1 ""^'^^^ l,a » s Pt«cd 

we noticed these boobv /»••„*, ' , 1 ^ ,ul then when 


ci *f n wi < | ‘ wc 

hiack moustache hurled JnnJ’ir • > a< i c vyi * a «ul a turn 
*» and brimstone a , d™ “ .l.T" '" «2 

n»d “r» •*Sfi5r' " v,,i “ <* """* 

M and s„ nreoived ,l,< 

the paper above In's hcirl <,1 S / ,lly ' I'loutishing a C(J|)V 

i 7? lTOk 
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t Tlie effect was magical. His fury sank at least ten pomt*. 
fA n d at last he began to attend to what foi ten minutes 
had been trying to tell him— that the whole thing had been 
a mistake, a dreadful, a most regrettable and unpaw liable 
blunder I took pen and paper and in front oi him w o 
out the most abjict and servile apology that, I am sure, has 
ever been written by anybody, and I gave him my word 
“the word of an Englishman,” that the apology 
appear in war type on the front page next day, with 
a PP couplc of scare headlines to give it additiona 

C T!’ the end of half an hour I had him feeding out of my 
hand. He actually called me a bon gar<jon and suggested 
that I should share an apirilif with him in the estamuiet hard 
bf beyond the open dU. Then I retaliated by minting 
him to^ lunch, and before parting we metaphorically fell on 

a near thing. And . I believe io this 
day that he did poison that nephew of lus m ordei to inhcri 

“ Sotnemomh. after joining the "staff” I had occasion to 
call to interview Sir Edward Blount m Pans. 

Chairman of the Chemin de fer de 1 Oucst. I foun 
delightful old man — very unlike some of the people one las 
had 8 interview for newspapers— kind and courteous and 
only too glad to help in any way he could n applying the 
information we wanted. He ended by asking me to come 
„nd sec him again “if ever you happen to be passing, and I 
“1 c“ ” in wen to be timing very soon t**"*^*” 
once or twice lie invited me to dine, and one day he told me 
that if at any time I wanted to run over to London lor. any 
purpose he wm.ld lie pleased to give me free passes on rail and 

k°And lie moved to be as good as his word, 

I lived mostly in Paris and had begun by masquerading a 
a Kcndcmaii by staying at the Hotel Brighton in the Rue de 
Rhmli next door to the Mcuricc. A well-appointed little 
S'i B “ riffw„ too high to justify my ■— ,g to 
, I..... ii,* nnft BasUancllo* naa suc u a 
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$s£rji ii 

there and engage a ’su i (?°2r ’rSin.*,' 7i ''a 'il’i d ^ ^ 

Fovd , 0 be » i„ te ,s‘ * 

and only rarely smiled, but when mvl i 1 : M , < m:ve !' ,m «ghc< 

eyes set far back in his head -md i. i f 1 iUU ", 3c<1 hi m hi 
eyebrows, would betray his sense of humour. ^ ln,Sh ’ 

or twice 7l,tcd di!u ilh^ll like", Wllil ''’ 'T whc » 

k '"T <*-» 

for nol ititroducinfi „,c. Tell me, S* re »" 

A. once dm buk eyeux,;,,,, 'm.,,' 1 , ,.“1^ 

Well, as you ask me like tli n » i 
you, Mrs. Clemens sees you comiui/i, ',^ aU ? V '' 1 nUl ’ ' TJI M 
^ftcr morning between sevmi - '! to 1 10 H)t( ^ n K>rmri# 
tuxedo (dinner jacket), and she'd.Hs/vVi' ' 1 ’” *' W<;iUil, ff « 
says sire won’t know a yoimf , nrm ’ . l '« <0 ,'?* At she 

J have suggested introducing m lub ' 1 IJ ' ol ‘ tluits ««. 
haven’t.” ® J m > pkaau don’t think I 

® ut habits of’ what sorb*” I i * . 

A 25 r*j £‘ ‘f V«" or «,« , 

i k»«w in '»* k -mK 

circumstances to Mrs. Clemens she \ ‘ V lo <:x P lf tin the 

nose, shakes a fa,ger at me, and snL’: °° b “* '" <! down he, ‘ 

Rom ycHu AidnJlvJ J. 1 " 1 * 3 ° ( ’<hat kind before 

in A°nd U s Ce j ^^^^spcal^to 0 hiin 1 ’ ,l ntrod ^ * Ufdo ‘ 
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%thout knowing it, to sing me to sleep in the morning, for 
ty room was just over Mark Twain’s suite. 

^ Israel Zangwill paid his first visit to Paris while I was living 
*here, and asked me to present him to Mark Twain. I 
fid, but for some reason Mark Twain never took to Zangwill. 
*’■ “Of course,” lie said to me, ‘‘I know all about him, and 
Show clever he is, but I don’t take to him. He must not blame 
'me. I should not blame him if lie didn’t take to me. It is 
Wierely that wo happen not to be in sympathy.” 

Mark I wain was an extraordinarily kind man, devoted 
to dumb animals and a hater of every form of cruelty. An 
idealist, too, in his way — a visionary. The 011c thing he 
couldn t bear was to hear a child cry. Also he was singu- 
larly sensitive regarding wlmt people thought about him. 
On one occasion lie gave at the British Embassy a reading 
of extracts from his works, in aid of some charity. The price 
of admission was a louis, and the hall was crowded with 
American and British aristocracy resident in Paris. When 
du; reading, which was extremely well received, was over, I 
met Mark coining slowly and pensively along the pavement 
in. the Rue tie Rivoli, and when we had talked for a few 
minutes and I had congratulated him on the afternoon’s 
success, I noticed that he seemed to be subdued. 

• “What is it, Mark?” I said. “You look depressed.” 

He stopped in his walk and fixed his gaze on mine. 

I am depressed,” lie said. “After reading for an hour 
ind getting a lot of money for that charity, the only criticism 
1 overheard as I was coming out with the crowd was: 

“ ‘What a beastly American accent that man has!’ ” 

He hated allusion being made to his accent. 

But after six months or so I decided to tear myself awa' 
rom the Hotel Brighton and the bright-eyed daughter ■ 
lie good burgomaster. Also everybody one met in tli 
jart of Paris seemed to lie either British or American, at. 
laving by that lime got to know my way about Paris pretty 
-veil, I went to live in the Quarlier Montmartre in an artist’s 
audio in a street off Glichy. 

I he “atmospjicrc” of Montmartre was much more to my 
iking, and llie little colony of artistic Bohemians was worth 
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mixing with— they had so much to tallc about uul , 
interested m so many things. Indeed, though since , ! 

have travelled in many countries I have ^never ft J i” 
c.ty which ‘ grew” on one ns Paris did, with in, j? 
associations and its romantic memories: many n , a 
women who have Jived in PmU -,.,,1 „c. y , 11 ilr| d 
tell me that that is their experience' as wnf S Lv I* V ‘’ l,e<l 
beautifully-dressed women, too, were at -.11 tin. r Y , nnt| 
fad ey C , Strange i ' « •“' f * 

ttonally attractive, the „„ mo „ of lbe 
commonplace and colourless, ° ,n «stly 

Suddenly our journal began to stop payment of «-.i ■ 

As the stoppage seemed likely to co ni ml r * • ; ,riC1 ' 

■r i« time ,* zr-s Lrim 

also resigned — and went to America * Ht "' dlI1 g’ 

JSZZH TSZSfc n* » » »y Of 

jus. «fo„Bio“,d% w Jr «"'? ti,m 1 *i 

lounge of the Hotel Oonltatal ?’ ««*"» i» the 

W., very slightly i„ London -I | m( | „' oc '"“I 

shooting at the Gun Club, Netting Hill l""® 0 "* 

Pus name was Beraslbrd — not Bereiimvl u/* i- . 
and afterwards lie gave mo letters of mi’, \ C * ! ,,C< lo tf c tlicr, 
of his— one to Hugh )I “"Auction to friends 

"**■:*• »* ~JXr rv, ' K,y 

I did! fincl the,n ‘' m V .sort.-' 

SS£3"Jk; Tr' -v* *■ >-»■*. 

money to be made that wav i • ^ SlU ^ ^ere was 
of a man named Pole, whom a net £ ^ 0a ' irn ! at!o " "poke 
means precarious livelihood h i , b <fn ” l,n 8 n by-no- 

fionally for a small capitalist iL y U , rJg p, 8 e °n s profit- 

incidental and travel C ,ivi "K *..ci 

proportion of all sums won. ThSHf ? ,£ " nd , l .° recclvo a 
earn nothing, but I should not I should 

shoot under an assumed name ° m 0 pockct ' 1 wa« to 
t seemed a fair nronosition, a „d we , tarl ,,, 



Roving Recollections 


35 


; the Welsh Harp, Hendon. I was given a generous handi- 
a.p, which resulted in a win of £\ aB on the first day and 
‘i20 on the second day. My backers won money in addition 
y backing the gun. 

That was not a bad start, and The Syndicate, as we called 
Wselvcs, went on to Nunhead and then to other places 
on the outskirts of London where trap-shooting meetings 
Were held, and afterwards made a tour of the provinces. 
In addition Drummond arranged for me to shoot private 
matches. Fortune continued to shine on us for awhile. Then 
one day we were badly "had,” 

The match was for ■£ i oo, to kill forty-five out of fifty pigeons 
at twenty-eight yards’ rise, At the outset all went well, and 
twenty-four birds had been accounted for, when my gun 
missed fire. A fresh cartridge was allowed, but presently there 
came another miss-fire, which was followed by another, and 
then by another. 

The referee thereupon began to grow restive. The cartridges 
which had missed fire were, on being cut open, found to con- 
tain shot, but instead of powder there was sawdust. Several of 
my cartridges waiting to be used proved to have been similarly 
doctored, and the referee declaring — quite irregularly — that 
every shooter must be held to be responsible for the proper or 
improper loading of his cartridges, declared me to be loser. 

That and other things disgusted me with professional 
pigeon-shooting, and I gave it up after shooting once or twice 
at Monte Carlo and doing badly; the boundary at Monte in 
front of the traps being only eighteen yards— or metres, I 
forget which — makes the shooting there exceedingly difficult. 
Straight away birds have to be killed the moment they leave 
the traps, or they are over the boundary, even though just 
outside it they may ch op dead. 

The Syndicate lost money at Monte, though it might have 
done worse, for the best shots in the world compete there, or 
rather used to— men like. Baron Dorlodot, Baron de Pallandt, 
Harding Cox, Roberts, Captain Leighton — who always 
seemed to struggle with his gun during the preliminary 
mounting before calling "Pull!” but was none the less a 
splendid trap-shot— Hcygate, Monsieur Tournu and others 
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T »«; th, had .SZf/iS Z' "VT ri 

n *°" 1 *> l>ut at Monte they fj . '! , "' in about, 

amount in Jess t] inn tluee Vt.ks Al/ <,0 ''. R . M,,!, ' n 1 ,j| >' over that 
cvcr » pigeon shooting in „ co i.i’ , 1111(1 (, <»ie, J I0W . 
called span, amumtma Z 


* •• T t* 

- - 

man who afterwards turned 1^?™' ' v .f 1111 H«£ 

* m,ti,or 

Monte begin almost at once to hlk °T l> . < '’! :u,,u ' 8 ac( I»amtod in 

7 Air ? 2? " Int ®llible" mci u tr !!"! ’ a T a, ' a 1,11(1 routed* 
Alfiecl GnJmour-vve were 1 1 Z rf l Sf tt,,nK th " UlhU '»- 
soon broached this sulym uHiis identity 

enthusiastic that when JuS ‘ Uld Presently became so 
nm to Jiis hotel room in order °. ur K oi »g up with 

theory m practice with a simJ * U ,IC illustrate hb 

^ * «* *»« 

0,1 Galmour's bed, wtih*rt jd Il ! 8,lic , Bri,tlM1 «»ld slmclird out 
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If in black ink and halfin red— figures, all figures, columns 

d columns of them. . , _ , ... 

Round and round the roulette spun, with Calmour calling, 
ach time it stopped: "Le nwnt'ro dottze gugne! Le notr. 01 Le 
um(ro seplgagne! Le rouge!" Out came the little ball, down went 
nore black and red figures on the slips of paper, Galmour 
>ccoming all the time move and more excited and gradual y 
jvnnotizing us into believing what he himself did implicit y 
believe — that a fortune could be won for himself and for oul- 
scives if only he could find a backer to put up the necessary 

** And before we left that room he had found a backer. 

The Syndicate! . . 

Unglue and Lloyd agreed to put up apiece. I 

said I would risk £100— about all I had in the world at the 

Calmour was delighted— beside himself. He rang for a 
sottle of Hcklsieck’s Dry Monopolc, at that time considered 

0 be “the only champagne fit for a gentleman’s conswnp- 
j on »* — a t least so Galmour said — and we drank success with 

1 capital S to the new enterprise. Already we saw ourselves 
living in opulence on our to-bc-cnsily-earned winnings at the 
tables 

We'bcgan operations the following night. The system worked 
splendidly — almost every roulette system does at first. By the 
time we had finished we were over £2,000 to the good. We 
slapped Galmour on the back, called him a stout fellow, 
“wished we had met him years ago,” and felt that at last vve 
had discovered what die Almighty had sent us into the world 
for. He had sent us to Teach Erring Mankind how to Win at 
Roulette, 

The next night we did better still- — far more remunerative 
than pigeon-shooting, we agreed. The third night we did 
better again. People began to talk. They tried to lmd out the 
secret of our play, liow we managed to be so successful, what 
our system was. But Galmour was like an oyster— so unlike the 
talking Galmour of the first night we had met. He would say 

nothing at all. . .... ..... 

11„ dw> mirl nr the week we were nlljr *»•- mnr "*- 
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• wrong U ' Ck l ° Calm ° Ur ’ S aySlC,n n l>paiemly nothing could 

But something did go wrong. 

It began to go wrong ten days after wo had 
Uons. We began to Jose. Wc lost and we ost Oilmi ^ 
frantic, But it was not the system's he dedfeSTJ* 
system couldn't fad, Someone had blundered. We were at folk 
Back in his room lie proved to us in columns of red and bli 
figures on those ong slips of paper, where we lmd faiS 
whcie the initial blunder/ 1 as he called if Imri v , 
Wc pretended we understood. But the next iiicht 

wfl: tit L7Z tlay w i h * dt °^ 

hiw r ei i that 1 ! ? St ?* ffht ? f Dniinm °nd and Lloyd for awhile 
but Calmour, wlio lived In a top-door room in Swllev S ’ 
Chelsea, and never got up until luneli iim„ yc nc ^, ,r<e h 
“breakfast was so expensive « T ! ' becausc hc »M 

whence,' I me. ,ira‘ mp « hu' ,° VCr ““i"' 8 ' AllS 

red numerals, and black numerals ^hundred* iSr*™ b ’ 8 

& “ szrtfz 

at^pfoc^c^lcd^^^ week's phcasant«shoof 

Lady Norah C& co^ l lw ‘ Umo the *** <* 

expedition, Never having- humM <??f tam l ' lc Everest 

put in a day with the Coftesmor#. w tb °i co ^ ntr ^ l decided to 
therefore telegraphed to a JolwmSJr Ijj/ fv!^* ° VCr ’ and 
* horse to moot tne at thi* roll* « ^ Oakham to scnc 1 
die meet, the railway stati ™ on the morning o 

,H '“ "*4* !>»■». -nd 
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„"; pl»«!."!f Where I conld job a mount, mine not Intv.ng 

icd up. notice.” he answered. "Jump 

Impossible at such jh) i»u drive you to tho meet.” 

point* om^to him. whereat he langtad and rani that he 

for for *>r •» 

" t rs^ szzx jsss ~ 

; w n in sheets. Had the music not stopped then he would 
■obably have waited until it did stop. 

r ‘;l mc staY and dine, lent me clothes, and latci lent 

Reside a rather extraordinary young man-extraordmAiy, 
hat is to say, in appearance. He had a very long. ic. > 
“on. .mile! and tilked in a pccnliar way I toon « h.« 

tts«^-"SSS5S 

tx^zzrs ks &£&*+- 

Motel. 
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We g°t there at inklnjVhf 'r u , n 1 . 

ST" 10 eo - 1 phbTiTi '•* 

said with a laugh. ' 1 1 ,{0 > a,1< > 'lot before"^ 

-•SffiS-* 

«S^SSS3=»-«f 

ihen he told me that 1, , 1 your ''“'He.” 



■*— xuuress he ] md j f . . i accented 

Smex, and on arriving a l, " C was Sitwell, CucEl 

’STttw , ,. * w "-^ "4s 

^Saasa: b » 3 
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ktlc shooting previously, if any. It was a cover shoot, and 
, ver y time a bird rose he went almost ofT Ins head with excite- 
nent loosing off his gun in the wildest way. Before lunch he 
n"Hwo bcatL; bu. when ho had expressed In, regret ; to thorn 
“hey wore such hroad grin, that we knew the City 
Gentleman” must have compensated them liberally. 
g Apart from that all went well until the afternoon, when we 
lined up in a ride for a beat where the birds would, we saw, 
come low, in fact so low that they would be about on a level 
with our heads when crossing. The City gentleman was mi my 
right, and I decided to keep an eye on him. On my leftmis 
Washington Ilibbcrt. Beyond Hibbert was the gun whose 
name I can't lxmcmbcr. 

Suddenly I saw a pheasant coming. It would a moment 
I saw, cross the ride between the Oily gentleman and myscU. 
The City gentleman saw it too, and began to ouiis 1 us g • 
lUntuXlo swung toward, mc-I caught a to*t8tapj= of 
barrels aiming straight at; my head— I chopped fl< - 

He had lived both barrels at once, 

The charges hit Hibbert in the face, hit also the gun beyond 
him.I l 'or the next few minutes the air B-vemd widr some o 
the most horrible expletives I have ever lieavd in my mci 
HfcS ace fortunately swelled so quickly that lie was soon 
educed to silence. The City gentleman apologised ye had 
[he effrontery to go on shooting. Our host, howeve^ h m 
st heel after that, and when we got home in 
told his mother a cock-and-bull story of Hibbc • 8 

slipped off a bank and struck his face on the stump 

a Auood fellow, Hibbert, and a keen sportsman. Like the rest 
ofirlal lrald up in those days Ata* 
rharminG and lovely girl, a daughter of fair William lvcison, 
the meat magnate and shipowner and rttcehonc owner, who 

^Voor Bo^^'imd'bailhndt-^’^'rnnn'tcd soon afterward,, and 
I was told that shortly aher that he and hb w, e 
Then his mother remarried, winch cut lnm o 
and the fortune he had expected to inherit. 
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fiv that time I was doing /;„Y| V ,, 

least jf earning ten w u vdv( . ' ‘ * ■' ' 1 * • -l.i nr,- , vri| 

hard work and by being ever \ )ti !’ " r " k »',• Hint 0 f^ 
can be described as ‘\Lh> r Ur]J .. . 1,1 "'•ard, llf 

^bookmakers and of m-iv-ii i‘ ' V '' bis'onritr r,. ni i ‘ 

■~ rr . "A;::;,: 1 "" "™ 

How, W i,c' re '!»” n ,i™r"’, N , 0.1.1 ... . 

SiSSS'S 

sslsir x,; ^ 

‘benie 8 toNott* n T 1Ry - 't 0 "' 1,1 «ftrr 

Newcastle and other 1 ! 1 '’ ^ (,inl, ! lr irb, lArstrr^'Hr 

I had never before reaIh!!.T‘ 1 ! ,,du,lin K Kip,,,’,. " M "" : li,,n ' 

:u,a r interested me a* " 10 <>,,,k Tw “ "M I I!™ 
than two poundtVl ,tl r 1 ° f t,,(:ni bade ’a"],'," idling*, 

thoroughly anH r Icvc thoso t \ V0 0 i i \ , n,M ’ h»r mine 

° f 1 z* Z s 

^h,„ 5c ; 
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My little group of professional backers seemed to do very 
rell; one of them told me that his father had been a profes* 
onal backer all his life, and his grandfather before him. They 
ad one rule from which they never under any circumstances 
eparted; they never backed an animal at odds on* But I 
>und that there was little amusement and less excitement in 
acking horses and not backing them in that systematic sort 
f way — at three of the meetings we had attended in succession 
ic “firm” had not made a single bet. So instead of continuing 
1 follow the “firm's” advice, which would have resulted in a 
abstantial profit by the end of the month, I began to back 
ly own fancies — and lost. After the Ripon meeting I bade the 
firm” farewell. 

The little tour had been pleasant enough, however, and had 
iven me an insight into a side of life of which until then I had 
now n nothing. Also it eventually provided me with a good 
eal of material for newspaper copy, arid food for thought as 
tell 

Life was different in. those days, of course. Women were 
icginning to ride push-bicycles, and “leaders of Society” had 
aken to bicycling in the early morning in Battersea Park and 
lien having breakfast there. Then the usual crowd of nobodies 
/ho from time immemorial have aped the ways of what used 
o be called the “smart set” began to throng Battersea Park in 
he early morning too, and in a little while the “leaders of 
loeiety” gave up going there, 

There was strong opposition to the growing habit of women's 
iding bicycles, and men in particular were very prejudiced, 
fou would hear the subject talked about in the clubs, and if 
my member dared to hazard the opinion that he could not see 
vhy women should not ride bicycles if they felt inclined to, he 
vould at once be met by the retort: 

“Indeed! And how would you like to sec your wife riding 
me?” 

That generally crushed the progressive spirit. 

“Well — no,” lie would say shamefacedly. “I must say I 
ihouldn't care for that. In fact, I wouldn't let her 
lo.lt” 

And then the others would exclaim more or less in chorus; 
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I lici'c you arc, you ei*p| 

women have no business to', nolJ.t in d'l.T !*! .f lU ! u tllaf 
wrong' and mo.it unwomanly. IiV, J i’srjtiit e 

not to be allowed!” } 'mw-lrcm# *Wiigl Jt ought 

doctors too flared nn “t,„. 

called it. "This growing evil of l ™ Wnfi ,! . v ! ” wa » wliat they 

SOinR (hey XX-Ii' « 

race. Women would ini,,,.. >i. I " ,a ^ <! elfect ujwn the 
would no longer be able \ 0 he- ! T !j' ‘Wifcwliy; th cy 
healthy children, anti "the whole oft," 0r ' “* . nn V 'ale, 
tn consequence be affected.” Tint W( , K, ' ,1 !'‘.' ,Ulu " 

live to see for ourselves.” ‘ ,M H we should 

T 

hut unimaginative pconlc not ousands ol wdUmcaniiK> 
fashioned people. They W crc preiinhV "l ^ ° UI or 0Vcn " l( l’ 

agamst the adoption of ftnydfli.r^ , ’ lU0st ° r l,s 

seen before. Certain Mnstm of ?r ’ «w have not 

to bring their hounds out if LLi 101 " 1 ' 3 SaK, 1 (,1< 7 would refuse 
stinking motor cars." | 0 camc lo ‘he meets in “ih os<! 

Throughout the West of .... 
cara Peculiarly intense H?o Sh* J h !?/ mla R<-nm>n again. si . 
who had then become Master 0 f the u' o ol S,0vcr Vi "*> 
was one .of the first West-conn trim *T , , th WevOH ^.xliounds, 
sequence of his having done oE p ?" y * car > «»<> hi con- 
him dead. Indeed, I nnncml I er E , ■ *'* V oum >' People cut 
Party at a country house some mtt ‘ m il *° n garden, 
informed, oh hi s arrival at Z 1 S'™ ? mU Stovw . “nd being 
cW ff lUCtl or chauflbiiw givo, a w t ‘ 1 U, { r mw , tow wm! ,1()l to 

■£- « - imhSL " 6 "*"’ ,0,<l 

«cgrct the abolition of hansom^T’ ^ l f ra RIC Slil11 P C0 P ic who 
and grotesque vehicles that London* mo9t uncomfortable 
‘hey -possessed every fault T|,l° ,lS CVc »* <ut*a«d with. For 
vehicle to carry tvJpSm, JJE **™Y *>* » 

the driver had to sit in nn uncomr ei<! bat!,jr ba hmecd; 
‘ude; the step was so high that “^ 01|ahI f and cramped atti- 
hatdly reach it with hc/foof the wST' W ? tif?,u shirt could 

M you s ° i ■" - «> » ilAsrs s'r? r i,,rau " 

icircmi, oi unless a com- 
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ijinissionaire held a basket over the tyre; if the horse fell he 
jcould only with great difficulty get up again, owing to the 
weight on his back; while if the window was down when he 
I fell, your head, as likely as not, would crash through the glass. 

I don’t know who invented the phrase “good old days,” but 
I know that personally I much prefer the good new days with 
modern conveniences and modern comforts.* It is true that in 
those old days people didn’t talk about “riding” in a carriage, 
or in a car, or in a train, even in a tube lift, as they do to-day: 
they drove in carriages and cars and travelled by train. Also 
children were not “kiddies,” and grown men didn’t say “ta” 
for "thank you,” and one’s wife was not “the wife” or "the 
Mrs.,” and we didn’t all say “that’s right” instead of “yes.” 
But those arc details of small importance, possibly of no 
importance. 

My father had died about that time, and as we were rather 
a large family there was little enough money left to go round. 

I had not forgotten the old man’s remark: “Lazy rascal he 11 
never do a stroke of work until I’m dead.” Fortunately I was 
then finding it possible to earn a livelihood of sorts by means 
of free-lance journalism, but the work was precarious— one 
week one would make ten or twelve pounds, the next week 
perhaps only three or four, and the week after even less. Also 
one had to be on the “go” morning and noon and night. Yet I 
preferred such work to work at a fixed salary so much a week 
or so much a month I have always found soul-dcstioying. Why 
does almost everybody seek out a salaried job, “something 
regular” as it is called? The “fixed salary” paid if you do your 
work well or if you do it badly may save one anxiety, but is 
not otherwise satisfactory. 

Of course at the period to which I refer there were Tar fewer 
newspaper writers than there arc to-day, and no women 
journalists to speak of. Lord Northclific, at that lime Alficd 
Harmsworth, was the first editor to discover that women 
existed who actually could write a newspaper article, also that 
there were in addition many women in this country gifted 
with enough intelligence to be able not only to read a news- 
paper but to understand what it was all about. 

♦Written before the World War* 
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portiaits of well-known people nr nc ’i f, ', ,u 1 ,c y many 

k r",' in , ,t0 , ck ' *• *V«i have t Sto V “ ' mmc 

Company, of which she and J J,«W £ V Srn ° f fonn ^'v 
the weekly and the daily l> ros , u r r , “ olois, to supply 

was that we should stock hu»d.!/i. cry k,n(l Her plan 
^ photographs, no^ TT"* « hou ^ ' 

known men and wonwni ul i n i,! *T l )art > of we 

Stt$~ ^.njS 

so mcthoclically'duuany onfSoS »g f iKWM, r 1,0,i, « tJ >cr 
without a moment’s delay directlv p ' 1 ' * C0U tl 1,0 f° lin ' 
gummed on to each was alii , „r l L!,"’ M | w « ntRc *» whil 
about the individual. Then ill d Y ,( 1 particular, 
notified that if at any UnS thel f* r * nc, «« l Journal. weV< 
anybody at all, the pL. Picture S rf ? P , <M ' tmit ofa, ««osl 

" ,o, " d ■» aMt 

which operated more or CS3 ™ SrT * ,hc l '”^rtakin g) 

announcing that Lady Mail JJI-mk- 1 p , apws ono morning 
countess of So-and-So, was about m °C lhc Enrl aud- 

it once her portrait would he scat bv Ia 1C1 * Lom,on 
journals, with a paragraph exnhinim" l g °“, Cy to a number 
become topical, and giving J ’ ^ lllft l K>rt,ait had 

Parents, her tastes and so forth £i" l ^ ]y Ma *T. her 
e that portrait would then l' U1 ? Wishing to repro- 
reproduce— the fee Jfi be half a “ •* ** *» «»« right XO 
,umea, and very rarely three or even ? U,nca , 01 ' occasionally a 
-raphs, after reproduction, Wmff/™'' ^T* 3 * Thc 
When a little time Inrl „ , , be burned to us. 

ortrait beC °™ C enga S ecI t0 b?maSd a n y Lndy Mmy Blank 
8 again > «WKi in would conic m „? U ! 'I? 01 * 1 comc 

nie ,norc ba!f-auinea« AJ; 
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ull her portraits that time would be sent out also portraits 
rdie man she was going to marry, fees being paid to us in 
^ ^ r> rifrlit to reproduce our portraits ot him* 

r-* 

,, ho .. n Out would come the portraits once more, with 
lortraitT ol^ the husband — possibly of the baby, too also 
, holographs of the child’s grandmother and - 

* i r. , i nnuntess becomes a Grandmothei, Ehc E<\ 
io-and-So STS. tf Gm„dfathcr»-f.>r all of which repro- 

)U £ 5r3fp55!f $£», Mary Black and tltoae of 
, s i anc i 0 f j lcr parents would not necessarily have 

Lady Mary might pre- 
*X »c for restitution, nod ultimately divorce lrctv tawtaod 
or be divorced. Then for the fourth time the poitiaits of th 
'amilv would become topical, and portraits of the c - 
respondent would be added, also portraits of witnesses and 
Xs mTxcd up in the case, for all of which fees would be paid 

t0 Tndeetf before our Agency had been long in existence many 
onhc^l^aily newpaperf and weekly journals had acquired the 
habit of ringing it up when they needed a portrait of anybody 

to providing their own photographs and keeping tame photo 
irranhcrs chained up in their back yards for use when wanted. 
The profits of the Agency declined, then became non-existent, 

and eventually the business was sold, 

Complete enjoyment of life was prevented, however, by the 

noriffht ever to worry, Bui whoever perpetrated that aphon.tr 
waXobS a married mao. The fault of wo,ryh,g 1 rfcoum 
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is that it can never do Rood, and ilmt it may and nfV.n i 
do harm. That my own cloud had « silver Vim, J which * 
soon to show itself was the fast thing 1, at that time, suspecy 
I sujjposc six or seven years hiul passed since ,i , ,, . 

at Bairn, von Oral, adds 

KSft somehow .« m mM . Amt it %X£ 

«*X ! Tr > ' rao? lvc bM 

& * «*■ r « 

tills Sbblfer y0 ' 1 '* lr ’ «**> tliiysl' 1)0 you make 

J '£“ “3 a 74““ r “*■««« » 1WII..HK1 of«*s 
answered. “These are beisil ^^ ' 1001 ‘ ,)y t,ui Jf)0,{ ofk,” h c 
It f ? and comValotig with 2? > W ' >**• W "y »* V- 

“Wta l",nc4 SSh^y" 11 "- '«">■ 

ie had really come for * “TImw >l ^ utn * knew what 

hanging on to n^uSi dnv T * .n'* 1 o1 ’ r <>“™ People 

ever way I turn. 1 So S Ll r V *'** 
company might be preferable m h • T® ,l ' mi B l,t dmt your 
you 1 couldn’t find you: t|, 0 cm, l?V J,U , wll ?‘ 1 uicd tofind 
you. But yesterday, just by chance 5 cmcd l f ll!lvc swallowed 
No ^ why not chuck tliknewS * "" told wi,e,c lived, 
with me? I am gome to Amw^ *' r , 0t antl comc nnd travel 
suggestion is that yoaAwSdoS^ n “ day 0r twa M y 
— iOfitoykh, 
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.1 0 r course, while we arc together all your living 
V , e f \t lh,t”exuense will he paid in addition. If a thousand 
r.n Willi, i to make it more. Well, what 

TseeSd ft sound proposition, but one needing considcra- 
. 11 t ilimiirht it might he pleasant to travel; also the prospect 
tl on. I u U ^ free from financial worry 

lde”he offer additionally tempting. But then if I closed with 
made the .on - r and the thought 

w - * 

istastcful to me. . , „ 

‘Yes* or.W from 

*f’ Z Vn give you live minutes,” and, pulling out In 
v ueh he laid it on the table. ”1*11 pay you fifteen hundred 
r lh-Lt will suit you better. Now, start thinking hard. 

He mixed himself n brandy-and-soda and handed me a 

C °<< And what will my duties be during the ten years I shall be 
. . jl‘ r jur.ee?”! asked, when two minutes had passed. 

Wl Dudes? Oh, don’t he absurd l What ‘duties’ could there be? 
W«^pak It MoUlt.gl.il>> 1 , «ml / 1>»«1 b f' 

^ * 

““i'Ooodl" he answered. “Come along with me » “V 
right away and ru get .hem .0 

appoint in the agreement. 'I bat suit you a 1 ng v 

ISn'd hyte way," he .aUl “if my wjte .he.dd happen m 

HLffi Z cxpcns.rin’any 1 hunting ’.euntry yon 1*. U 

Ch "Your wife?” I exclaimed. “I'd ™ “ca V° u 
married 1” 
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mind. I married i^Miss H.,Tet Jlwr T thnl ’ ,/ f you dor 



Part II 


CHAPTER ONE 

Ip people who are inclined u> he despondent would always 
remember that the immediate future may have the unexpected 
in store for them there would be much less useless worry 
amongst all classes, much less unnecessary mental misery, and 
there would be fewer crimes. 

At four o’clock in the afternoon of tire day Lasker had come 
to my rooms, I had been a struggling journalist -young 
journalists are generally said to be “struggling,” perhaps with 
good reason. An hour later 1 was itr receipt ol an assured 
annual income of £1,500, plus living and travelling anc all 
incidental expenses, for ten years to come. As I write these 
lines a report appears in the newspapers ol the murder by a 
woman of her two children because she was worried at her 
husband’s being out of work: while she was committing the 
crime he was obtaining a good situation. I have always found 
life to be full of ironies of that sort. , 

Tasker’s coach and four had been waiting outside Rpitaux s 
—now the Pali Mull Restaurant— while we had been talking. 
Now we drove on it. to his lawyers in the City and there our 
contract was drawn up. Next day it was signed. Next yem ic 
drew up a second contract with another fum. 

After we had dined at the Criterion he said to me: 

"I’ve got a house in Marcslield Gardens, Fuzjohn s Avenue, 
where May Yohe used to live, up Swiss Cottage way, you 
know. I’m going back there now, and you shall meet some ol 
my friends— wonder how they’ll strike you?” and he laughed. 

I-Ie took me into Iris dining-room when we arrived at 
iMaresfleld Gardens. Dinner was in full swing^antl champagne 
^flowed freely. Eight men were seated round the .table; one or 
two wore morning coats, the remainder tweed suits, ot one 
was in evening clothes* There were no women* 
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I wonder if you ever find Hint when ymi are shown 1 1 , 
into a room fall of strangers it., metal "atmo "" 
you, pleasantly or otherwise ? .Some nronh- ,.'J, ' , ? cls 
Bcmalion, » m c <tart. P C r»uall y , ; “ , £ -X Tf ""! 

atmospheric” surroundings, and directly " I V'™' 8 
dining-room I felt (ho » a( c »„ W* j e a, ■ '• I ' 1,a 

. The dtac* all loofccl J I , 

p„ 0 r„^tr!i“ c “W" •» to* <>«. hot 
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yellow livery. Later I found out that whenever he took any of 
his servants out at night lie gave each at least a sovereign, 
and often more. Whatever failings he may have had, meanness 
was not among them. 

"Where shall we go?” he said to me, as we stood upon the 
doorstep. 

I didn’t know his night haunts, but suggested several places. 
Then he spoke to his coachman, and we got in. 

That brougham was one of the first in London to be lit 
inside by electricity, and people in the streets used to stop and 
stare at it, I soon found that the brougham was well known by 
sight, at any rate in the West End. 

“You won’t put your feet on these cushions when you have 
muddy boots on, will you, old chap?” he said, as we drove 
quickly down the Finchley Road. "You see, they’re satin, and 
muddy boots spoil them so.” 

“May I empty ink-bottles on to your billiard table?” I asked. 

"All right to laugh,” he answered, "but one of those beauties 
you’ve just been talking to kept on doing that, and when I 
asked him not to he said he’d kick my blasted backbone 
through my hat if I gave him any more lip. By the way, how 
’ do they strike you?” 

"They don’t strike me.” 

"Nice boys, what? The devil is, I can’t get rid of them. They 
and others slick like Hies. You’ll meet plenty move soon.” 

“How do you mean — ‘can’t get rid of them’?” 

"They won’t go, I’ve damned and cursed them often 
enough, told my servants not to admit them, done everything. 
It’s no good. They just won’t go.” 

"Let me have a try,” I said. "Give ntc a free hand 1 11 
have them out of it fast enough.” 

"Don’t he a fool,” he answered. "They’d have you out of it 
in another way, as soon as look at you. You don’t know what 
they’re like. I do." 

After driving for some time, we arrived at the Gardenia. 
I had been there before, but never in such regal fashion— in r 
brougham and pair with servants in livery between two an 
three in the morning. It was not, perhaps, London’s best nigl 
flub, vf i 1 1 wns one of the most popular. Lvening clothes we 
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I had friends at the Gardenia, but everybody there seemed 
to be Tasker’s friend. People were “all over him,” men as well 
as women. Yet coarse, gross women, women who drank, 
women with foul tongues, he detested. Women without morals 
but with refinement appealed to him, and some were really 
fond of him. The remainder, of course, were mostly out to get 
his money. 

The night clubs at that time were little harassed by the 
authorities, and for the most part were well conducted, 
Drunkenness in the night dubs hardly existed, except when 
foolish young men thought it a fine thing to get drunk and 
then become noisy. Brawls were rare, and the women had, at 
any rate, some sort of self-respect. I remember a rich bounder 
making a very objectionable remark one night to a woman at 
■the Spoofcricfl. She looked a fragile little thing, but the blow 
she hit him on the mouth knocked him over— at least, he fell 
down. 

Talking to her afterwards, I said: “You were wrong to do 
that — the man is made of money; he’d give you anything you 
ask him for.” ' 

“Would he?” she retorted with a snort. “lie can keep his 
- money, the swine I” 

The women at the night dubs were all “perfect ladies.” 

I knew Dundas Slater intimately, who then was manager of 
the Alhambra. He was at the Gardenia that night, and I 
brought him into touch with Tasker, who afterwards did him 
move than one good turn — among other things he made him 
a present of £$oo. Slater, though he was terribly hard up, 
would never have dreamed of asking Tasker to lend him even 
a fiver, and he literally cried with gratitude. He had a cosy 
fiat in the lop of Piccadilly Mansions at the corner of Shaftes- 
bury Avenue, where we used to have merry little suppers — 
suppers where creatures of the type of Tasker’s parasites would 
not have been tolerated for a moment. Slater’s wife was 
extremely pretty and absolutely fascinating, but she found him 
trying at times, l think, though he worshipped her. For a mat 
he was curiously highly strung, And ho used to boast abou 
being “religious.” Wo found out afterwards that he went It 
church on Christmas Hays. 
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S., the famous jockey, then in his heyday, was not one of 
Nature’s little gentlemen. His sense of proportion and of hi 
own importance had become eloudett by his success, and 0 n 
afternoon when I was with Slater I was introduced to the bnv 
Slater, who was always anxious to do the right thing nm t 
please people when he could, said to S. when we had YdUi 
for alittlc while: 


“Any afternoon or evening you like to come along to the 
theatre, Mr. S., I shall he most happy to place a couple of stalls 
at your disposal,” 1 3 

S. turned and looked Slater up and down. 

“Anything wrong with the boxes?" he asked. 

Another man at the Gardenia that night - 1’ met him then 
for the first tune --was Abington Baird, accompanied l,y 
Mdchell the prize-fighter and one or two other boxing men 
and, I think, Robert?, the billiards champion. Ilairtl was a 
fimshed horseman and a wonderful judge of pare when tiding 

S V ? Cn . , hc fla B s > but . ! k; Y 8 * drinking a good deal too hard! 
The last time I saw h mi he was dying in an hold in New 

tlie 1C S «im H wlm lCd Mldticnl y" tlu ; newspapers said. Considering 
the scum who accompanied imn everywhere, and that he 

rarely had less than a thousand pounds in his pockets die 
astonishing tiling was that he hadn’t “died” sooner. However 

*5?? * he is , dcad 1 »y mom id, out him. ’ 

, ” e . d ! di ; c so home that night. The brougham with its 
electnc hghts wailed m Leicester Scpiare until' we came out, 

Totet there took S ] gKcst « ! V' driviu « ,ltwr > «> Spitalfiekk 

un at\ n ,h h f T?* IUt WC flrrived al hist and pulled 
up at a public-house called the "Paul's Head." A few cold 

coins scattered about had the effect nfam^ the pTb£,, 

anc! making him produce a bottle of champagne, which we 

SoZr "f « * ,c .hfoiigham, wide J Si, man' Jd 

coSX * cat . C( Polished off another bottle— the 

.oor'"':; y 8 * "" d i ,hn ' ” *«*« » 
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could find who had been unable to afford the price of a bed, 
and in a few minutes each was in possession of two golden 
sovereigns. The majority, I remember, were too much 
astonished or too dazed even to express gratitude. 

Then back towards the West End until we came to Black- 
friars Bridge, where we got out once more, Tasker telling his 
coachman to drive on and await us under Charing Cross 
railway arch. And then his eccentricity, his distorted idea of 
philanthropy, entered on a new phase. 

At every Embankment bench wc came to he stopped, shook 
the wretched sleepers into wakefulness, and slipped a couple 
of sovereigns into the hand of each. There must have been 
over a hundred poor fellows sleeping there that night, and 
that, probably, was the happiest nightmare 'they ever in 
their lives experienced. At least, not necessarily the happiest, 
for it was not the only time he indulged in the same 
vagary. 

Then from Charing Cross to Battersea, but on a different 
errand. 

"You can go home now,” he said to his coachman when we 
reached Battersea Bridge — it was broad daylight then. X 
saw him push some paper into the coachman’s hand, then 
give the footman some money too, Then he slipped his 
arm through mine, and wc walked towards Battersea 
Park. 

The Park was already open, and people were moving about 
in it. The morning was lovely, Soon bicycles began to arrive 
— push bicycles, first in twos and threes, then in dozens, then 
in groups of twenty or more. The riders were well-dressed 
people, smart-looking men and pretty women. They were the 
Society folk who that summer had started the fashion 
of bicycling to Battersea Park early in the morning and 
then having breakfast there ~ ham and eggs and hot 
rolls. 

“Just like the working classes," they used to call it, only the 
working classes even before the war didn’t necessarily all 
breakfast off ham and eggs and hot rolls. 

Tasker had meant to go to America again at once, but he 
changed his mind and stayed in London— I sooo realized tl uH 
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The man’s smile broadened. . , , 

“Oh, we have some very good ones, sir. Would you need 
n escape, too?” 

“Do they generally have escapes? 

“Generally, sir. Not always.” 

“Then I’ll have an escape as well. How much will that be 

1C “I will ascertain, sir, if you will kindly wait a moment. 

Then he looked at me questioningly, believing me to be in 
•harge of a lunatic, and he was still looking when lasker 
jroduccd his wallet from his pocket, pulled out a great toll 
,f bank-notes and handed him a note for £1,000. _ 

“Take it out of that, will you, if it’s enough? 1 11 give you 

the address I want it sent to,” 

The man’s face was a study. And then his eyes, like the 

constables*, beixan to bulgd. 

After that, Tasker remembered that he wanted a new 
coach, and we walked on to a coach-bui dcr s. In a lew 
minutes the coach had been bought, though he didn t pay for 

it then and there fortunately, as it proved. 

“Does that sum cover everything? he asked. I do 
to have to pay for a lot of extras altcrwards. 

“That covers everything,” the man assured him. 

Some days later the coach arrived, but when we went out 
to look at it y we found it had no cushions, At once Tasker rang 
up the coachbuilder’s. 

“Where are the cushions of my coach? he asked. 

“Oh, cushions arc not included, sir,” the man answered. 

ll Wc emote separately for those, . 

“Didn’t you tell me the coach would be complete, ia 
there would be no extras? Do you call a coach complete 

but cushions were not included In the price 

WC “In°that case you had better take the coach back,” he re- 
plied, and rang off. 
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increase his fortune enormously by investing a portion of it 
in this or that enterprise. Others wrote asking for funds to 
finance exploration schemes, to finance syndicates to recover 
treasure from the bottom of the sea, or to buy some never- 
heard-of island in some remote ocean where the sea-gulls 
were said to be exceptionally active in the production of 

guano. , „ , , 

Crack-brained inventors, missionaries of every creed, people 
anxious to provide naked Hottentots with Turkish towels or 
something of the sort, to distribute hymn-books among the 
savage tribes of Africa, New Guinea and such-like places, were 
persistent in their application for doles, and so were two ladies 
who had a scheme for endowing an institute for, I think, 

paralytic cats. , . 

One man who wrote regularly knew of some mystic lake m 
South America into which in past centuries the native priests 
had been in the habit of casting treasure untold in sacrifice to 
their gods. The lake lay in an extinct crater, and the Company 
in which he was interested had discovered an engineering 
genius who could make, machinery to drill a hole in the 
bottom of the lake and so drain off all the water, when lol — 
the treasure would lie exposed and waiting to be scraped 

Capital was eventually found for the enterprise, I heard 
afterwards, but then the discovery was made that the bed of 
the lake was solid lava through which the drill could not bore. 
Then an attempt was made to get at the treasure by scooping 
away the soil under the banks of the sacred lake; but just as 
the water was becoming shallow enough for operations to be 
begun — the sides of the lake fell ini 

Then one day, wonder of wonders, a drill made or steel 
tempered by some, new and marvellous process did actually 
bore through the lava bed— so the Company said. Now fortune 
was surely at lost in sight for the shareholders but not the 
mud at the bottom of the lake was found to be yards deep, 
much too deep for the treasure ever to be got out of it. So the 
Board of Directors held a stormy meeting and the Company 
went into liciuidation. 
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Tasker looked up. ,,, , „ 

<Ts that the truth,” he asked, "or are you telling me a lot 

° f "Ask' 1 the manager if you don’t believe me,” the man 

answered with a shrug. 

"Tell that chef to come back. 

The man returned. Tasker expressed his sympathy, apo o- 
gized for wlnit he had said, and crushed a £100 note into his 

hand. Then he turned to me: ; 

"Remind me early to-morrow to send the best doctor in 

London to see that man’s wife,” lie said. 

It was that same evening, I remember, that an extremely 
pretty woman, accompanied by a ferocious-looking man no 
unlike the individual in Paris whom we had accused in the 
newspaper of wilful murder, happened to dine at a tabic close 
to ours. Greatly attracted, Tasker kept on staring at her, until 
all at once her companion, alter glaring m our direction 
threateningly on.ee or twice, jumped up irom Jus chair and 

Ca "UvTsh to God you wouldn’t stare at my wife like that, sir!” 
’he stormed, so that the people all about could hear. 

Tasker looked up at him calmly. Then the seraphic smi 
w hich he kept for special occasions spread over Ins race, an 

^dSr rir, ym, ought not to have married each a 

Pt S”m»n’l»rd Mm, ami beamed, The mm. triad to re- 
main indignant, but presently bis mouth began to sit etch and 
riSgiSd lo grim Finally we were asked to join them and 
have a glass of wine, and soon everything was loi given an 
forgotten and we were all on the best ol terms. , 

"I don’t know why 1 didn’t knock your head ofi; Lhcaxd 
the man say to Tasker as we were being helped a®, with 
coats. “If it had been anybody but you I 

^Tnd that was the secret of Iris success -if the gdlinR OUt of 
awkward situations can be said to consume any soi^ t o 
success: his personality. He said Hungs and d d thm 
always saying them and dome them, which would have lane 
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iir getting has come almost always from men in the gutter 
l-the deeper the gutter the better. Thus it was a down-at-heel 
jerelict watering horses on Epsom Downs who told me “for 
fawd’s sake" to back Jeddah— it won at 100 to 1. A gipsy man 
L the Downs on the night before another Derby was my 
adviser about Signorinclta— another 100 to 1 winner, 
r 'X’aalccr generally took no interest in any form of gambling, 
3ut some years before he bad driven on his coach to the Derby 
—he didn’t himself handle the ribbons; that duty he deputed 
0 a fat, red-laced, round-faced man who knew all about 
sorses and their management and was entirely to be trusted. 
While the horses were at the post, in fact after the false start, 
a disreputable-looking individual suddenly forced his way out 
Df the crowd and rushed up to the coach, frantic with cxcitc- 

rU "lhu:k si,. >Ugo, sir I" he cried out. “For ’Kevin’s sake back 
Sir ’Ugol Put every bob you’ve got on ’im!" 

He was a man for whom ’tasker had once done some good 

lU Well, he backed Sir H ugo, l ie was just in time. He backed it 
for 1 00 to win ;U 40 to 1. Sir Hugo won the Dciby^ and 
Tasker gave £a,ooo of the £4,000 he had won to the man who 
had given him the tip. 

Why men in the gutter so often get the right information, 
and how they get it, would bo interesting to know. An owner’s 
or a trainer’s tip is the last I would ever act on. 

To get through nearly a million of money, nearly £50,000 
a year, if you don’t gamble, is more difficult than might 
appear. Money was being flung about day and night, yet the 
supply seemed to be inexhaustible. Tasker’s most cxti avagant 
hobby was probably the collecting of pedigree diamonds. 
Perhaps you didn’t know that diamonds had pedigrees, but 
they have — some of them. And a flaw in a diamond’s pedigree, 
a blot on its scutcheon, so to speak, can lead to all sorts ot 
'unpleasant things. That happened in the case of the famous 

Agra diamond. , „ . „ 

Tasker had bought it of Streeter, die Bond Street jeweller. 
Previous to buying the Agra, he had bought other things ot 
Qfnisnfrtu utvirmor I itl'MTI t\ black and white pearl, for £300; a 
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pproximately £87,000,* over and above sums which he paid 
V other dealers' Tor gems and jewellery. 

Subsequently a flaw or an alleged flaw was discovered m the 
Lira’s pedigree, which led to rather a big lawsuit. 


CHAPTER THREE 

3ne got terribly tired of the company of the parasi tes of whom 
t have already spoken, with their asinine intelligence and 
their never-ending stream of filthy stories. I think there arc 
few things more wearisome, more nerve-racking, than to be 
ompelled to listen hour after hour and day after day to stories 
r more hoggish than another and almost all devoid of 
mmour, to say nothing of wit. An unclean story seems to me 
o be bearable only when it has a really funny point, ihc 
oeastliness those parasites loved to wallow in had no point o 

^Tasker had often spoken of leaving London for awhile and 
travelling about the world again-— he had already been lound 
the world once, if not twice— but with his habit of repeatedly 
changing his mind, nothing had happened. So that when one 
day some time after I had joined him he said he had actually 
decided to go to Paris, and to go from there to other Conti-. 

ncntal capitals, the news was gratifying. 

Whenever lie had travelled in England we had been accom- 
nanied by two servants, a man whose name 1 forget, who 
diihk had been a hairdresser, and a Hindu originally 
a billiard-marker in; a Bombay club, whom .Tasker 
had attached to himself when in India some yeais bcioie. 
That was pleasant, of course; and yet in spite of the k'^y m 
which one 1 then lived I sometimes thought with rcgiet of the 
- hunting and steeple-chasing and shooting which had becon e 

,nd ™c a umbl/b 7 ’ U corrrcc ft o.Uer 
correct. — B* J. T* 
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1 am wrong, Money doesn’t talk. It shouts and screams, 
othing in the world really counts but money. It can buy 
rery thing, including love. Everything but one thing— happi- 
»S3. Indeed it can buy even that if properly directed. Since 
ose years ago when I began to help Tasker to spend his 
rtunc I have mixed with many people of many nationalities, 
loci and bad, rich and poor, thoroughbred and mongrel, 
id I have yet to lind the fabulously rich man who is luippy- — 
ally happy. Those who would be happy were they rich, 
ally happy because they would spend the bulk of their 
rtune on making others happy, are not rich; I have met 
jzens of men and women with practical schemes, splendid 
ans for making a big section of humanity happier than it is, 
ho would put those schemes and plans into operation if they 
scame rich — but they don’t become rich. And I have met 
ores of foolish folk who never meant or wanted to do 
ly good to anybody, and who ought never to have had 
rtuncs, who inherited immense wealth, and having squan* 
sred it inherited more: another of Life’s ironies and incon- 
itcncies. 

The French have an excellent plan for preventing the foolish 
Dm dissipating fortunes in which they themselves will one 
ly have an interest. It is called a conseil defamilU. A. has 
herited a big fortune and shows signs of getting rid of it. 
is kinsfolk interested in the future of that fortune hold a 
nseil de familki It is pointed out that A., by making an ass of 
msclf, is endangering the future of the invested capital, 
hich should one day be theirs. So they say: “This must be 
opped, and at once. 1 * 

And it is stopped, and at once, very effectually. A. is bluntly 
del by the family lawyer that he has proved himself to be a 
arson unlit to have control of a fortune, and that therefore, 
uil he betrays signs of intelligence, he will be put on an 
lowancu. That allowance he will be at liberty to squander if 

2 chooses to, he is further told, but not under any circum- 
anccs will it be increased. 

Ajnd generally the result is satisfactory. The spendthrift, 
ms pulled up sharply, turns over a new leaf. If some such 
lan obtained in England it would be well. 
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mm ieur shall visit the condemned one. in his cell, and remain 
Close to the scaffold during the execution.” 

And so, without difficulty, everything was arranged, though 
while a journalist in Paris I had already witnessed an 

execution. . 

Now the streaks of dawn were piercing the dark ana heavy 
clouds as the electrically-lit brougham sped along the wet and 
slippery streets. I had before mingled in many cosmopolitan 
and strange crowds, but never before had I found myself 
surrounded by such an oddly-assorted mob as had assembled 
that morning in Place la Roquclte. Outlined a hundred yards 
away the scaffold with its guillotine, could he seen indistinctly, 
rising out of the grey mist beyond the four-loot barricade of 
stout timber erected to keep the crowd at a distance. The 
canaille of the. capital was there in its thousands, reminiscent 
of the French Revolution scenes which one has read about. 
But there were, too, types of humanity so remarkable that I 
have never eptite forgotten them. 

Some were villainous types enough. Others were the reverse. 
Women were there in plenty— Isnghsh, Belgian, F tench of 
course, Portuguese, German, women of many nations, some 
apparently well-to-do bourgeoisie , sonic sensation seekers purely 
and lovers of the sinister and the morbid, while many, half- 
hidden in wraps and furs with the morning light revealing 
what the gloom of night liad hidden, bore the impress of their 
calling stamped on their every feature. 

The brougham had gone back to the hotel, and for awhile 
wc continued to mix with the unsavoury throng refreshing 
itself with absinthe in a cabaret near by. Presently the plain 
clothes police representative who accompanied us got up from 
the table where the three of us sal, and asked if we would be 
“so good as to come along now.” 

When wc entered his ceil with Monsieur Brun, who was 
hen Governor of the jail, one or two officials and. a couple of 
ournalists, the prisoner was still asleep, curled up on his 
'mllasse, The Governor shook the paillasse gently, and the man 
awoke with a start. Then lie sat up. 

“Emile Henri,” Monsieur Brun said in rather a laltenng 
voice, “y— ' braved!. 
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there gazing at it all, or craning over one another’s shoulders 
in their endeavour to catch a glimpse of the proceedings. It 
had been a hideout, spectacle, and the whole sccne rose up 
before me again many times during the nights which followed. 

We had no difficulty in finding a fiacre, and were soon 
r-utlinn over the cobblestones back towards our hotel. Within 
half a mile of the site of the tragedy music floated out on the 
still morning air through some open windows, and we passed 
a still brilliantly illuminated mansion where the forms ot 
dancers could be seen silhouetted on did blinds. 

"I.ady Blank’s carriage!” an English lackey, resplendent m 
powdered head, and plush, and silken hose, bellowed down 
the line of carriages, as our humble vehicle rattled past. 

"Lady Blank's carriage!" . , , , . 

“Whose house is that?” Tasker inquired of our drivel. 
"Monsieur le Baron d’A i’s,” came the reply. You saw 
that fellow, Monsieur?” indicating the lackey. The c rivet 
forked his thumb over his shoulder in the direction from which 
we had come. "He was like that some years ago, he added 

Wi "You l mcan Emile Ilcnri was a footman?” Tasker asked in* 

1 The driver nodded. Then, showing his profile, he raised his 
elbow to indicate the act of drinking, 

"They dismissed him for that, prnwe btte , he said. 

"And lie became an anarchist?” „ - 

"He was half anarchist before. He always was mad. 

In the Rue Sto. Anne some women with tousled yellow ha 
were peeping out between their blinds. Our driver noticed 
them and again became communicative. 

"He took to that afterwards,” he said, jerking Ins thumb as 
he had done before, in the direction of the house. 

"Took to what?” . Thenhe 

“Maiso, mites d'nnrnr he answered with a gi n. Then 
screwed himself round on his box-seat and jerked Ins 1 . 

- "S X a moral >tory Ta.kcr .aid a. ho lit a 

drew the collar of hi. great fur coat more ctaely round h>» 
throat. "First a good billot and a good wage, tl or. drurk, 
irkfattvi/ rrlme. and lust of 1 ■ mfr — 
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Sh °Sn\ have digressed. I had thought that I knew my way 
nbout Paris pretty well, but I found that Tasker knew lm Pans 
t, e had a French friend, a Member oi the Chamber 
jfr Deputies, who showed us parts of the city which we had 
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Park- with a friend, during the London season, when a big 
limousine drew up near the Achilles statue and a woman got 
w of it. She wore a hat with an enormous bn m, and was 
dressed like Marie Antoinette, ami she earned a tall walking. 
stick also of the period of Louis XVII. Her lace at once struck 
me as being familiar, and then the eyes - 
' No I had not forgotten those magnetic eyes, I never could 
force t them. I recognized the girl we had known in I anil 
“J knew that woman long ago in Paris," I said to my friaid. 
«j am son y to lie.tr that," he answered with a laugh. You 

know who slu; is now, surely?” 

I told him the. name we had known her by. 

“But you know who she is now?" he repeated. 5ouvc 

heard of Madame. X. anyhow.” , , , 

Heard of her! Who hadn’t heard of the notorious Madame 
X. who owned two establishments in a street near Bond Street, 
and was said to own three similar places in d.llerent parts of 
the West End, as well as two in Pans? I was nmazedMo, 

knew all about, those • Street establishments of X. a., bu 

never for an instant had I associated her with the hypnotic 
aid wc had known in Paris when in her twenties. 

k One of her "beauty" shops in Street attracted me 

only. The other attracted women as well as men. In the form 
a beautiful young man, with long eyelashes and a com- 
plexion like, a girl’s, presided. In the at er wjoncdJ 
loveliest girls I have ever seen. It used to bo said of Madame 

X But no matter. One may plead again de .am told 

she is dead Hus fact that not until the war was well advanced 

waashc Sh'portcd fa« «. »u,urya.an 

was significant. Her knowledge concerning certain mattes 

” x‘ power she wielded, Tor 

every girl .he engaged had, l«K;re joining any 
of hers, to go down on her knees m front ofhe., put hc. hand, 
together, and swear never to reveal to any l J j 

Score., of .he home. And the girl., when fheytad „wor n d» 

oath, became lilcrally unable to break tl,c '” , ’ 
i wmim* nut unon them to give cvidenc . 
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impressed me more than did New York City. The .sky-scrapers 
were impressive, of course; but then as almost all the I mild mps 
in New York are sky-scrapers the effect was less pronounced 
than it otherwise might have been. Naturally lasker had 
scores of friends in New York, as I afterwards found he had m 
cities in most countries. Mis being a passenger in the 'lowam 
having been announced in the newspapers in advance, he was 
besieged by reporters before we disembarked, while Inends 
crowded about him as soon as we went ashore. 

Though we had quite a gay lime during those months m 
New York, we met few of the select Four Hundred— it is re- 
duced to an exclusive Two Hundred now— for Tasker disliked 
Society and its artificiality and preferred to mix with the rank 


and file of humanity. 

Nothing of particular interest happened m New York tuty 
during my first visit, so far as I can recollect; certainly nothing 
of a sensational nature, whereat Tasker was disappointed. 
One little incident, which at the time it occurred appealed to 
my sense of humour, comes back to me, so trivial that it is, 
perhaps, hardly worth recording. , . 

We were staying at the Waldorf, where we had a suite, and 
he had often told his women friends to “pop in at any time. 
And so one morning while, each wrapped in only a blanket, 
we sat opposite each other breakfasting off pork chops and 
champagne cup, four girls, beautifully dressed and as pretty 
as flowers, were without warning shown into the room by our 

Hindu servant. , r 

Their look of amazement when they saw us — or as much ot 
us as protruded from the blankets — I shall never foigct. I hell 
of one accord all four became so convulsed with laughter that 
two of them grew hysterical, and Tasker, really alarmed, began 
to shout for help, afraid himself to move lest his blanket might 

And so for a long time they remained, exhausted with 
laughter, while tears rolled down their checks. Tasker him- 
self took it very philosophically. 1-Ie hardly smiled, and, while 
offering them cigarettes, remarked calmly that if they chose to 
visit us at such an absurd hour they must take us as they found 
us — which certainly they had done. 
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A peculiarity of his whirl, i , 

though often he drank rlunun w; „ „ 

would he drink champagne durhig tha !’ I ** 

wholesome, he used say. Sn ;’ 1 ' . h w "«Mn I ,| )e 

during breakfast and l, (: gan to drink Ctlp 

had finished brcaldast. •’ 1 " J directly],. 

Those lour girls I have ling, ute,, their , 

most entertaining of all our IWrls it E' ^ the 

Well educated, duty were surprised , j , , . "'' k ,I '-" time. 

at least not according to their hiidi . , . " vw ' were iiol- 

express their views «„ people like !} "y'n."' I would 

Piers Gavcsion and John oft; 1 lv|,, m|er, and 

'f we thought Titus Oates ought 1,1 Wil,u ' s ' ■'"<! art 

dogged from Newgate to Tvla m . . have been 

man who said: “Get the lad win his si,'' 'T "Hht 
hue that William the C.V>ri.|Ueror in ro,h, T ' " " m: 
England and then go on ,1, talk 2 il I ' m 
oi Charlemagne, or the I, aide „l' t m h' |,( 'rti M , 

astonishment at our knowing little !> i, • ’'"d <•*!><«! 
worth s musing* on VVestndnste,. I rid, e , i a " M,t Wo, '<h- 

, ' v,l! * •> ' a>ri ii| 

chiefly to ask E V' 7“ "“."""hr, however, was 

and the model of the Holy (’" tv V'. , .’ r,l ' K ' ( . v ’ Agra diamond, 
and the famous Stall’ord coileeii 111 W’hl and germ 

jewellery of his which they hm In'! l . V "' :mu , mul othiT 

newspapers a litdcwhiJe lift “ *7. , M “ N, ' w Vmk 

them thoroughly, being no , lr . w,,s *'» enlighten 

and .^eir histories, and 1 t'i ! Im, 

opinion by men who for years had he' 1 ' '‘l ' 1 ■" K ' w ™l wn 

yo^'Str! • :T;« ' 

take the opportunity ofsttvinh.i ^ A 1 sl, o,dd like to 

which were spread concerE 1, ,""”' stories 

his death were largely Art ? , •' or two before 

he was, taken all i n ,J|| fi _ ° ma >' have bad v i, T s Imt 
tha f ^ 10,c "°w him and aro CEl'r "<un sinning 

^ ^ ^ period e 7 • 

1 t,,lf limned so lavishly the 
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ewspapcis made the most of what some of them called his 
Bacchanalian revels.” But need they have blackened his 
laracter so thoroughly, have overlooked so completely the 
ualitics which he possessed? Also because certain things were 
nown about him publicly— the same things are known pri- 
mly to-day about sonic of his traduccrs — the great body of 
ur conventional community who had known him need not 
avc turned their backs on him without giving him a chance 
> speak, in the way they did. Had they known the history of 
is ancestry and chosen lo hear it in mind they would, I think, 
we shown more charity towards a young man of much ability 
ho from early manhood bad in Ins nature a great deal to 
intend against. 

He died in the south of France. One cold, dreary afternoon 
happened to be at Victoria Station inquiring about some 
at luggage, when an almost empty train steamed in. Presently 
nongst the goods dumped out of the vans cm to the platform 
unc a coffin, which was pushed on to a truck. Nobody had 
ime to meet it. Apparently none knew whose it was, or exactly 
hat was to be done with it, 

“This ’ere corpse, Bill, what abaat it?” I heard one porter 
ill out to another. “Ain’t there no one in chawgc?” 

The porter addressed wetted a linger and turned over some 
insignment notes which he held in his other hand. 

“It’s the Mawcjnis of Anglesey’s corpse,” he said. 

His mate grinned. 

“S’elp mcl” lie. exclaimed. “Wot, thcr bloke wot died 
avin’ a ’undred dressin’-gaahns be’ind ’im?” 

And that is probably all that a young man of great fortune, 
hose intellectual attainments were above the average, is 
imembered by to-day. ' 

He goes down to Posterity and to Fame as — “The Man who 
>wned a Hundred Dressing-gowns!” 







&X*V3 t! 

Huflal ' iv - ■»" 

What iKipncnrd '"***** 

cordiiijr 0,1 OI "- ai-i-iv.,! il„. n . , . . 

'<«U„WA „ ' mK «*• 



A.S yoi, V( .,. I-, , : > “B 

SZt: rr " raii » * 

recovering S’* "Im'*'!. ,,l, * ,l,Va ‘< : clicks lV„- ‘ ,< l l H> ' l>,;foi ' c 

a« c .Hi lL ZZ v uv l,;ii,tlni -i- 'i.oi«.r Zn T inution 

hotel r\ U{( - w\n>t arid ( } lf . ) u 1 ' P J <*nit;Ujve m 



,it 7? 

forward 'toit.- " ot [>w ^\ rooms in m ‘lamp 

| ae ff of some 2 am ;l -<>»• Ji m i l2' 

,o tc-d 

&*£*£Z l ’ l ""; l " r »*» 

, And our in <hc ■ 

bj-jght b, 0 \ Vn , , ““fflF'Kfc j, w . , 

w cUandin„„i ' (:| ' C! '.ws Task,-. i , u '° ,,;ln .l (w in 

bcll > wdi f iS^ al ^wuhii,i2j2 m tln ' nitllcr 

Elliot, dm "' ciu y pounds, a nrcs il l<»»gdtiniJj- 

become die “]};5 J0 / of Mottiu.r ,J<:f o'c from 

la skcr took the m- 1 WJ,C,,1<! c1m:s ‘- * * * a wn, l J,c (,i 

,s >"P el>ifc«.opl.[caIl v , „„ JlL , 



Roving Rkqollrgtions 


8i 


father unnecessarily confessing that they had slept in the train 
|nd declaring that, had they not done so, the misfortune would 
|ot have occurred, he suggested our going to an hotel in the 
lope of our being taken in without baggage — in the United 
States travellers without baggage are rarely admitted any- 
where. He and I too had slept in the train. 

“Can we have rooms, please?” he said to the clerk in 
the office, who, on our arrival, had been asleep in his chair, 
“Our baggage, unfortunately, has gone on on the train — , 
here arc our checks, you see,” and he produced the set of 
duplicates. 

The clerk took the checks, examined them, then looked at 
us suspiciously. 

“We’ve had bluffers here Tore now I guess,” he said, 

“But we are not bluffers,” Tasker answered. “I’ll pay you 
for the rooms now,” and he put his hand into his breast 
pocket. 

“Your friends?” the clerk inquired, looking the Hindu and 
then the white man up and down, 

“My servants,” Tasker answered, fumbling in his trousers 
pockets, 

The clerk grinned, Then he strolled leisurely to the end of 
his barrier, thrust his head into a pigeon-hole, and called out: 

“Mike, come right here. I’ve some cranks for you, I guess!” 

We heard footsteps, and the youth called Mike joined him. 
Then they stared at us together with a look of great amuse- 


ment. 

“Well, what about the rooms?” Tasker said, his patience 
almost exhausted. 

“Yepr And what about the dollars? Your ‘servants’ want 
ooms too, X guess?” and the two laughed in our faces. 

TaskerSeontrollcd his irritation, Then, coming nearer, he 
old me in a whisper of, the discovery he had made. While we 
ycrc asleep his pockets had been picked. He had not a dollar 
>n him, 

“What’s your charge for four rooms?” he asked, 

"Four rooms!” the clerk exclaimed, “Not a suite — sure?” 
mcl he and Mike sniggered, “Now come along, boys,” he went 
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During die 1 ( 1 1 Tnnon the |i M i)'..i , . 

£10,1100 had hern cabled [i (im 1 .tax I, \ ,lo,ifi « l «* (hat 

bank, ftwv thcr password “|< mifu . . „ 3 "'<*m lo 

tkciMrin*!, ,i,[ 
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TJien he sent for 1 ,;., w . rv;)1 , , ' . " (,n <”dl me Jim » 

lhc ! 1 ! ^ nUlrrm-i] I ,h n m Mr .!•' !' »>ilhcrrf- 

accident, he would , rr even bv 

« re-iiaA ,.n i..ir i», ;iy ,; !"a. 

m two Jiom.s’ time, ’ ' ' n,t ' " ,( (<l leave Ihiflhlo 

And so fr,, m here „ mv;m| . 

Thomas.” •' ' • " 1 ,ls '' rl becomes “James 
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wsh to travel: sport was the only r M '‘ v< ‘. r ,rJl n R*' ta < 

always seemed to me, , no IT'' 1 ah ”"‘- U Imct 

fo live all his life i„ a vi „’ / ) f ' l " " M,, ‘ a, '<." s ‘<»>i himself 
be happy; ,|,e way ,] m ! ,'T Jt ' i| . and yet 

Jcmg always on the move ' l /"' »«!'»•« the hahitof 

jiHR. There was the ease 0 f*i f . ll I’T'' ‘'•wcl- 

Boodle’s Sir Kenned, Ilowald 1 ,!! "'"'f V'VV lu ,<,n «« l <» 
having once slept out of 1 on ,i • , ,,||< h'«l himself on not 

was extremely well IU{ .,| 1 '! , t >'<* wlio 

the world, and apparent tv ’ . ll ,l11 was happening in 
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nsations just as he cU(l. Also I had come to feel that life would 
3t be bearable unless one were for ever moving, always 
idling IVotn place to place, always "going on.” 

And so when the wanderlust cast its spell over him once more, 
was glad. He had then rented a private Pullman for an 
[definite period, and two f riends had joined 11s, also one moie 
■rvant, also an excellent chef who with his assistant and the 
Kcial in charge of the ear made our full complement aboard 
ic Pullman ten. 

The arrangement with the railway people was that our car 
juld be attached to any train we chose to select, qn any 
ostein, at any time, to go anywhere. All that was neccssaiy 
-as that we should give the railway company twenty-four 
ours’ notice, sometimes only twelve hours' notice, that wc 
, anted to go to this or the oilier place. Thus if we wished to 
0 to Detroit, or to Washington, or to Philadelphia, or to St. 
,ouis, or to Cincinnati, or to any other city or even to nny 
wayside town anywhere in the United States, we had mciely 
o ring up the railway oilice, inquire what trains there were, 
nd sa’y where we wanted to go and to which tram wc wou d 
ike our car to be connected. And the next day the train would 


litch on our ear. ... . 

"X see there is to be a big carnival m New Orleans next 
veck,” Thomas said to me one day: wc were then in New 
fork City. "Wc ought to see. that. Wc will see it. You might 
ing up and say we’ll go to New Orleans if possible to-morrow. 

Yc 11 hook on to the express,” f 

The New York— New Orleans express was then, the fastest 
rain running anywhere in die United States, though none of 
he American trains attained the speed of British ham , 
icrhaps because they had to make much longer journeys. 

Sew Orleans lies about 1,400 miles s 0 l Jf u ofNcw X?* k 
fet Thomas thought no more of travelling 1,40c unites to .c 
1 carnival than lie would have thought of going from London 


to Henley for the regatta. . , . 

American cities, if you except Boston and as in 8 
San Francisco and one or two more, are one so like anot 
that when you have seen wlmt they have to sho , 

nmriMgm rrnnds thev snccmlly maniuac tuLgi 
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♦ to Kansas City and thence into Virginia, where the 
|W p C n n nlc were if possible, more hospitable than the American. 

5 the other States we had stayed in. In some respects the 
neonlc of Virginia differed from other Americans we met. I hus 
N„. ilirm a ,„| Norlh-Enstcrn SIMM everybody Unstled 
'V „ , Tv"tv W. ond duly talked always of dollars- 

In Virginia, Kentucky, Carolina, 
rwih and Alabama nobody hustled. They earned on 
G 9 °f v ' livjmr from day to day as if tlicre might be noto- 
morrow If they made money, well and good. It they didn t 
well did it matter much? They seemed to be just as happy. 
That was the spirit, especially in Virginia, at any rate when we 
were there And they spoke differently, too those people or 
Vhginia and Carolina and Georgia, with a solt, hqutd, musical 

^iTtmtVwe^ ^Cincinnati, Atlanta, Pius- 

iSSFSSSSS 

spread of gold being lonnd somcwheie neat , 

stay there long. . .. . whilc we were sitting after 

“=£■ is'ru — fjr, I'fLw whit 

“Nothing exciting has happened >si 

Let’s come out and look 'Hmit « an j? ran cUco with 

' We had been twice round Chmatowri ' l turncd out 

a man we had picked up-a ’...He was one or 

to be, cousin of a well-known P ^ tQ i a3 t-_who, 

those poor fellows— we met qui c < ano tlvcr drift ever 

though good is in them, for one ■ ^ Thomn9 helped finan- 
downward on the stream of h • d of geV cral sorts 

cially. Others were past help. Noxious b 
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d,a I “ w . 1 with tin; tltdl.u- w,,,,,,.,' v , : UV ; a | , ' , "‘ '»*' «*»>'. We 

pathetically anxious we should I. ' < - 11 ’ lll,,sl (, l Ihcin, 

always been „ dollar. ()|, : ."'.7 1 l, "' ir 'a'ill'had not 

her Jarifl' had once |„ vt , )u . ( .’ lllv V'i,'""' "''"'"an (old m 

<hiU! *<* years, she assured ' ^ ' Sl "‘ W!,s s " P»««l of 

come near | u;r w ;,| ...... ., ,M;, » would have dared 

With sclf-sadsliicaio i ” ^ "■ P-kc 

'>v«d in lor several yea ,, l ’‘\ l ! '"""Art she had 

“And how are thines now'-- ' ? mi ^ s,nvt - 
H^oTu “ l)iU<:r li, ‘ lc liiiiKii. ,V:knl ' l ""' ,vs,l ' fl * 

■lake this u h,. C( m 

“ih'tsay nothing to auy'hdi |y '> * ,Mn<: ,,i,ls }u ' hand. 
^* 1C could not i 

li?l T C J U , tcllin h r his haiul hIm- ’ V " ;:,K ' lli; IP" to 
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, C ,ouscs hecotne more dlurl ' " r* l, ' llan,si the lit-up 
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*■ C1<: atmcji we men ate. 



CHAPTER SIX 

_ nl .. CP of amusement at that time on Market 
There was a place Tbc boxC s had curtains which 

Street: a imisic-haU - ^ ((f thcm> thus concealing the 

could lie drawn uu os. • , 0 f cacb box was what 

occupants. Hidden away \ . t() tbc fl oor . These funnels, 
looked like a wine-liinnel, . 1 our attention 

«** 10 "I?!"!' Z .Z n on « the ™ «•* 

onto the - * alt astonished at the number of 

Stweral d'« cs v • ^ mlb y ( ,f drink generally, which our 

bottles oi wine, and U1< : l l, ' J , w bmi ab i c to consume 
casual acquaintances had < ‘ 1 H * J ' kle rcvc alcd the 
while with us in those b w • And now o t ^ to 

secret to us. Vor those tunnels wuc wast P P ^ 

receive liquor surreptitiously po of which they, 

for whom it had been bough am on the ^ ^ ^ 

0 r course, received commissi i • j Jc j 0W) and was there 

thus thrown away ran mlo a ve ^ nobody> SU rely, would 
re-bottled and sold ova a h‘ • ' nd w hisky ( of cocktails 

buy a concoction made up oi bnun V ^ i mpagnc , o) 
Hqueurs, ££ evay alcoholic compound, we did 

pugilists chanced to meet i a to exchange 
skle of the stage We ^ Zn jumped up, seized 

high words, and tlnmal at - “emptied” him over 

the other round the middle., , and Y cras h into the 
the front of the box so that he fell wn 

orchestra beneath. house— the orchestra did not 

A roar of laughter shook the 1 bkcdinR( thc victirr 

relish the joke —and when, bin * gc d tiger abou 

scrambled to hia feet, toW b 

,o epilog f n “'S' ‘ tlo the box once more, panting fo 

JXSfET+BS* * m-. <n-* -* for rev “' 
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was chasing his assailant lion, town to (own in , fr , 
endeavour to meet him race to lace. frantlt 

And then, one night, we were told that the two l,,,l 
It was Abmgtori Baird who told us. I !<• said tint ivirti” 0 !' " 

“s m t, rr, n ■> -5 

aiightw!.!, Ha, ,„i„ "® s** 

The fight will take plan: in Ari/ona ” Itili-, l it 4 

ought to go and see it. » ’ ‘" ,,j atlf,c<i You 

And Thomas said he would. 

itzt rr^ 

half-mad crowd. It was div 1 • ’ " l<:rly ’ •'Pparently 

cheering and the booing w!n ( d!‘h ,.7h l VunVr l<:1 ' 'T* ^ 

the combatants had enter, >,i <i • 1 ,H " ,u: m oment 

wlume throughout the opening r(Mmds Ultinil< “ *** 

wiA a P rSb2'Ss 1 l ;;^; ,: a,m,,spl,,,r l, " <:o,nin « ta ™ 

God help therefcretd" 'l he^ . ln ‘ at< " ,l,is , ~ and then 

His forecas^proved iMn’ect! :Ur< !Ml ^’ ' d, ° w,,s .i l,! ‘ l behind us. 
‘‘TinS’^d jhtl\!tr?etil!ara iH tl ^ 

of their corners, when several’ d "! "“’V "T n ‘ (:on "agout 
their scats and scrambled J, ■ V .l" m P ( -d out 0 

others followed. Then adherents of tl 7 >|U:<1 l ! Ial,bni . 1 - At <>»« 
what was going to barmen . 1 1 "* >J >os,lr hmlion, seeinj 

Instantly the Ihr^rlX t T n‘ ff*"* l,,dr «‘™'Pioa 
in check, broke loose l n ‘ U a K,ll ‘ { iu,i " m - ""‘il then held 
rushed and the place' J J, ' j UH ,‘ a tl ' (i ‘ ing had been 

>1 tier; some 
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|„ e^pc out of the Maid. And all U,e while terrified women 

^Thcn'itwas that abovetho roaring of the seething, maddened 
m „b 'jfre "nne a dreadful soti„d-a loud, ominous crack, 

God! The stand's 

<«?'% gradually, with a “crunching" sound increasing 

in volume one half of tint whole structure collapsed, burying 
hund ™» in its Mns, maiming many, killing some, and creat- 

SSSSekSss 

tSTfc stand on which we stood remained 

"Turning, I looked for Thomas, for BaW, forthe-t of our 
companions. Nowhere could I see them ^ ^ men 

S C tS.^3!'«her about some payment or nod- 

"“Happened to look upward. Feet above t my head on a bit 
of crazy sealfoldiug, Thomas stood In .hi 1>“ Hc m 
camera, while lie balanced iimeir wtdwut suppo^ ^ ^ 

on that rushing, half-mad torrent of humanity. 

?4L"“ 1 said carelessly, lighting 
cigar. 

“What news?” I asked. 



92 


Rovino H^WM-EOTION!. 


s °w sp , lcnc!i . d iU ° n,Kl l,<:ls a «'fi om i S i 

»rcCl™ZC$, ntv. ^ * ,,C " f ^Snm. Thej 

aflcj-vvarS Ymr n t ‘' ( [<^1!“ ' Vl i v'' ’ ' ‘ ‘'P'" 1 ,hr f!iif '<>» Hot^ 

»1K occupies llit: rite-lux ,,,.! ious “ 'Jj ft buildJ 

rm " Uc,m 

jftrt sir «? 'P » 

'«««••%« ^ ^ 

atlvcrtascmcijJs stood o.ti j„ !lf | ( , * n,|< ; 11 ^ Mammoth 

Tormca-Jy to exploit* under , "T K |: »%, hideous.: 

foot-paths, „, l0 sa ,, m | )lwf l ' 1 ! down little 

«P “ a queue, ym , ^ ticket . ^ * f ' b ' Nmv >' ou Hue 
mto A lift will, u trnaiti ,, you are 
" l «tlw»me , „ WlMCT< ><»« tlc?.K:(uic|, Ami y ou 

WJacic only Man, wvii,*!” 

It was wliiJp . . 

Niagara vllln^ dia 'i t l , rriMlt,v.s link. Ihcnlrp , 

"*«; Ha hail ral, W ”, ''V a «*£«£ 

«> am into W'"' «'! nnl 

wishing u S g00( j . , -j VIlti uo,|,|„ig , 

£j* Scat of ‘ J* tSZ m ; " r> 11 K, ? ir * *««* « ma£ 

”*“• - - **>. 

■aclc. He thought it ,vaa the Ir” !i°' , ' l:u n| alkr lie was not 
•™<l w«, dit| , M “ ami gmeiou* llii,,,,™ 

""at ,, ," lil «*•£& 

" Ata n" 1K 10 " mt “ " im ,l “ 

*» ** !c pHvRfc 


' n &*l< Litke Oitv ai>AM'A-n 



Roving Rkciom.kgtionb 


93 


, r mr>n9 in the streets, Mormon Elders too, possibly Mormon 
M ,? Wc saw nothing of the sort - hut we saw the Mormon 
Templet Questions regarding the Mormons evoked only smiles 
^ amusement. Where are the Salt Lake City Mormons? 
Wh it becomes of them when they arc at home? Where do they 
bide themselves? Or can it lie that these immoral and atrocious 
f which we read so much about are fiction and nothing 
« i h.™ <.p.™ all d.iora in London and 

ToL' places .no, l«. in Salt Lokc (My .. opened no dome 
at all or perhaps there were not any doors to open. 

Sere was “Lhing in it, sure,'* we were told again and 
• It j, sa id that every man has his price, and had them 
K much to see of a secret nature in Salt Lake City, I cannot 
help thinking that Thomas’s promise ol generous largesse 
voEld sooner or later have brought such secrets to the surface 
V Tt was while staying in San Francisco that 
innising experience. At least it amused me. I don t think it can 

XiS XHoS^’that time a number of very 
large, solid silver tankards; they must have held at least a 

diking to the head bar-tender, Thomas said one day: 

-X wonder none of those silver tankards is ever: stolei ■ 
"Guess he’d be a cute guy who stoic one, anyh , 

^^Gucs^rd steal one if I wanted to," Thomas said. 

"Guess not,” the man replied. 

"Would you like to bet about it? 

“Then I’ll lay you two hundred dollars to fifty dollars I get 
one out of the hold without your knowing it or being able to 

stop me.” , . , !., 

The bar-tender looked at him keenly. 

"That a do?” he asked. 

"l 7 air do’s,” Thomas answered. 

"Then it’s a bet, sir.” ... thc ba 
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Sll ^er tankard. ' u '' ls Km„„i „ ' 1 «* he 
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the lift ga te unfastened. And not infrequently a guest would 

9 TmeT'nK>in^ at the time appointed. The corridor was 

-Wait in the smoking-room,” he said quietly. "When the 
lift attendant comes along talk to him, offer lmn a drink, do 

^aU^id^dcUdiicd him for fully five minutes. Then 
Thomas strolled in. The attendant grinned. 

“Got the tankard out yet?” he asked. _ 

The hotel staff, we knew, had been betting amongst them- 
-lvcs on the result of Thomas’s wager. 

“Time enough yet,” Thomas answered lightly. 

The man looked up at the clock. 

“Yes, eleven hours more. And it’s time for me to go, ie 

dded, rising. “Anybody going down?" 

Wc went down with him to the ground uoor. ■ 

“Come,” 'Thomas said to me a minute later. I m going o 

>r a breath of air.” 

In the street he said: „ 

“I’ve won, I think. Come. 1 11 show you. . 

He turned into u street which skirted the bnck ol the hotel, 

ndtvent « little s.i.y a I! A. a flight of stone steps he 

topped. t 

ZlhTlhm’of Umsliips was a door. He pushed it open, 
noduced Km hi* podte a small electric torch, and shone a 

'^KKofuswasa lift— at rest: dcse, f te< '[ 

ested, not on the concrete floor, but on four concrete blocks, 

:ach several feet high. , 

“The lift we came down in, he murmuicd. 

He went over to it, scrambled underneath, and m a mm 

reappeared with a bulky paper, parcel. « w hile 

«I hitched it on to the hook under the lift, he said. 

you were talking with the man. Out were 

When punctually at noon that day the silver * t ^ ^ 
paraded, one was found to be missing. 
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“Do women appeal to you much?” lie said one day. And 
when Thomas shrugged his shoulders instead of answering, 
Vincent laughed. 

He had a strangely musical laugh. 

One night lie left us early. He had an appointment, he said. 
Of late he seemed to have a good many appointments. When 
first we had met him lie had been in the habit of spending 
whole evenings alone, muling and sometimes writing. After- 
wards he had spent evenings with us. Once or twice we 
wondered who or what it was he now so often had to see; but 
it was no concern of ours, so we didn’t think much about it. 

Some weeks had passed, and we were still in Buenos Aires, 
the city of beautiful women as well as of beautiful airs— the 
three of us had returned from Valparaiso, where we had spent 
a fortnight together. Thomas and I were now staying in an 
hotel which was dillerent from most of the hotels— unfashion- 
able, cosmopolitan. It was quite a small place, managed by a 
Frenchman and his wife, and conducted on French lines. The 
najority of the guests, too, were French. 

Wc had seen Vincent even loss often since our return from 
Valparaiso, and each time it had struck us that somehow he 
vas changing. Indeed, a very noticeable change had begun to 
:ome over him. And the reason, knowing him as wc then did, 
vc were able approximately to guess. 

“Probably,” Thomas said, “he is going through a phase. 
Ie will soon become disgusted with it all,” 

Wc had been out late one night, and day was dawning as 
vc strolled slowly homeward from the Club dc Rcsidentes 
Sstranjcros. Wc had turned into a side street to take a short 
ut to our hotel, when the door of a house a few yards ahead 
f us opened and a man in evening clothes stumbled out on 
o the pavement, the door closing after him automatically with 
dull thud. At once wc recognized Vincent, He looked ill and 
iahcvelled, At first wc thought he had been. drinking, though 
/c never had known him to be the worse for wine. Then we 
aw wc were mistaken. He was under some influence, but not 
ie influence of drink. It might have been some drug, for 
itc his eyes had an unnatural brilliance and his lips twitch 
ddly — both after-effects of certain potent drugs 
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“I don’t understand; I don’t know what you are talking 
about,” Vincent exclaimed, knitting his brow. "J never struck 
youl Why should I strike you?” 

"You never ” 

Thomas stared at him. 

"Oh, you must be loopy,” lie said, annoyed. "Then tell me 
who gave me this black eye?” 

"How on earth should I know? I’ve not seen you for some 

"And in a few days you forget having all but knocked me 
down!” 

Vincent’s expression gradually changed. A look of 11 nutter- 
able weariness came into his face. The skin around his eyes, I 
then noticed, had a curious, bluish tint. He leant towards 
Thomas and asked under his breath and in a tone of real 

anxiety: r , 

“Tell me what you mean by saying I struck you. When did 
I strike you and where? Do explain* Something has been amiss 
with my memory lately, with my faculties generally.” 

And so Thomas, still incredulous, told him in a few words 
what had happened. While he was doing so I watched Vin- 
cent’s face. It looked more and more haggard. 

"My dear fellow, I apologize,” lie exclaimed, when Thomas 
had finished. "I apologize most profoundly. You know, you 
must know, I would not intentionally have hit you like tha 
for no reason, especially in such a mean and treacherous way 
What can have made me do it? I wonder what made me do it 
Will you believe me when I give you my word that I h^e nc 
recollection at all even of coming out of that house? Though I 
remember going in there. That’s the truth, Thomas, and there 
is nothing else I can say. Nor can I explain what unconsciou 
impulse made me hit you; Come over to my hotel. I have , 
sitting-room there where we can talk freely. 

We went with him to his hotel, the Plaza, and his man, after 

producing cognac and cigars, discreetly vanished. 

We had been seated talking for a few minutes when Vincent 

suddenly said: . „ . . , . 

"That woman has me in her power— wholly-— absolutely. 
Nothin* nnw can keen me from her. She seems to have grown 
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in death.* She smiled as she said Meath ’ ami I thought 
fj " hllt m „,„ C nt mote than ever ravishmgly beautiful. 

f nutoutmy hand and smoothed liev perfumed hair. I wound 
I put out n y passionately kissed my lips. 

n ! I would have damned my soul for her -ami I told her so 
«Sc iled again then. She hmghed-a soft, musica 
| h . i ( . an hear it now. And then she ga/.cd into my eyes and 

v, ...... newly m c °u, o 

» 'Would you give your hie lor met slu. uunmui 

AW di\r, 

" ‘I have said l would!’ I told her. 

« ‘And do as I ask? All 1 asks'’ 

" , <Amlym«7so! I l t . wollld you wreck your soul for me-for 

1 “TS'do imylhltiR .wl ovcyAtaj >» XtHwita! 

for I was beside myself, as I am turn', M * ; ' lw ^ s shaU 

■' «*. °? ,he 
whispered will, mi axlnitudiimry m, ““ V ° y 0 ™— now— for 
•' Then you arc mine. mine, and I am yoius 

ever —for all time!’ „ 

"What followed I can’t describe. -veiled while he 

He had been growing more and 1 mo ■ who{c affair 
talked, and was so terribly m / 5' t once he 

seemed unnatural almost uncanny, then 

sprang up. . t „ 0 10 her now— she 

"I must go,” he said hurriedly. I must go 

wants mc—I feel that she is wanting m . something. 

Rather wildly he looked about him as it sceim g 

Thomas asked him what he had ost, now I 

; “AM” be exclaimed, _ not tain-my 

I feel it in my body l I ^ lt m \J {t t n ve during the time I 
bones— niy very bcingl I am go g . joy, in 

W m live I I am going to live m sm, m vice, j y, . 
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°% n few months, K ’ 1 liU llc 1hu1 been with him 
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: .nprifications.” It 1ms wide avenitlas and plazas, but none is 
ter than the avenues and open spaces to be found in plenty 
nf other cities — in Washington, for instance, and in Boston, to 
° „ <wn in the United States alone, while in many European 


-,rc arc easily excelled, liven tnc so-caiieu 
such streets as Guile Cangnllo, CaUc Sarmicnto, Guile : San 
Martin Clallc Florida— where Harrod’s Stores now are— Galle 
BartolomiVMitrt':, CaUc Maipt’i and others arc little more than 
back streets in reality, the majority badly paved, some no 
wider than Chancery Lane. Then the Casa Rosada, the official 
home of the President, which wc had heard so much about, 
pZed on close inspection to be merely stucco, and so were 
other “imposing” buildings. Buenos Aires is, m short, a city 
murelv of shams— or at any rate it used to be. 

Wehnd heard it spoken of, too, as the horses and mu as 
hell” and that certainly with good reason. In no 
citv’ that I have been in, even in countries like Spain an< 

R fly have I seen animals treated with such abominable 
cruelty and callous brutality. The cocheros or drivers take 
apparently keen delight in lashing their wretched horses 
from the time they begin to move until they s stop ^ovwft 
ihmiffh all the while the animals are doing then b 
rrawl'tlonc despite their wounds and open sores which, 
whm the harness slops rubbing the bleeding skin, become 

? once covered with Hies. Sights 0 tha 

rn “see red ” vet protests to the authorities wuc met merely 

SSSHa 

it in the belly. , Pawmii*#* iKg loveliness of its 

iE“=#s|S5f'' 
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stare they hardly see the person they are staring * T . 
habit, nothing more. And everywhere^ streets L ? a 
with a cosmopolitan population— Turks and C, ‘ i C p°' Vd{<1 

a»d Syrians and IcnlhsM and pnopk of S '™fa 

Tl >« bestial Pasco quarto j , I ,1, ™ °*","*''°"*“- 

quarto of i„ kind wc came aS t T ^ 
Thomas always made such quarters one of hi. } - T y ’ and 
By contra,,, ,hc beautiful LJT f fc - 

are modeb of all that f„™, ought M be fn ‘ h ' 
modernity and cleanliness. " ln a PP 01 ntment, 

Canton, Shanghai, Hankow, Fu Chow 2 n e, * „ , 

m China in which we stayed were hiteSt Jn5 f ^ t0 ' m 
the Celestial Empire there Jn 19 to dS g ’ f °. r ? lrou ^t 
“atmosphere” of mystery, of illimitable *r lndescHbab >* 
a» the months we travelled there, mostly" oK ? Ur "' 8 
track, mixing largely with the 7 . thc beaten 

to feel that beneath those ev n l ■ ?° PU atlon » We seemed 
underlying that servile mannir ioJ™?’ 116 " 3 "' 0 and 
some irresistible force worked all the while ’nlmt' “‘T*’ 
nmg, preparing, who shall gay f or what? P gl plan ' 


CHAPTER eight 

us ^ speciaT fachides for^aveR g °° d C ! eaI ’ afforde 

to influential Chinamen Indtj/i^ ? aVe US lntrod " c tion 
we probably should have seen f ° r those intro duction 

i-» f„„, L " X ™ ta,s or 0Wf »» *>"» 

>»• W«* in China only, 

<* curious feeling w X I “t* 1 ? il,k t «*" rise S 

assed through theTiroad J penencecl as together we 

which for centuries has surrounded P* ™ assive sto «e wall 
most strange: it was weird, and di£L!"' _ rh ? s . ensation was 
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Ikinsfolk and acquaintances, all die dungs one had cared for, 
a ll the people and creatures one had ever known. 

And everywhere, all day, every day, that same strange 
“atmosphere,” that feeling of unknown forces working — 
sinister, mysterious. Sir Edward Seymour, in Pekin at that 
•time, told us that many foreigners experience on their first 
arrival that same sensation, and that even some of the resi- 
dents are not wholly free from it. 

Pekin l How can one adequately describe that strangest 
of strange cities? Thanks to Sir Robert Hart we were enabled 
to behold a good deal more of Pekin, excepting the Forbidden 
City, than most foreigners are, I imagine, privileged to see. 
It was Pekin by night, however, which produced upon ub 
both the oddest effect of all — Pekin "lit” only by the fitful 
flicker of evil-smelling oil-lamps, with unpaved streets cut 
by ruts in all directions and with stagnant open drains; 
streets cramped and narrow and twisting in an endless maze 
amid acres of low-roofed, wooden bungalows constructed 
all in the Chinese style, which in reality is no style. 

Imagine, if you can, that mass of tortuous streets shrouded 
in darkness almost complete, while scores of figures move 
phantom-like, glide noiselessly, stcathily between those 
darkened houses, at times stopping to peer furtively into 
the face of some passer-by whom they see to be different 
from themselves, and revealing for an instant glittering eyes 
deep-set in yellow faces stamped with hatred anc! inborn lust. 

That is Pekin, the true Pekin by night. That is lire Pekin 
in which intrigues arc for ever hatching — the Pekin which, 
soon after we had been there, rose with the intention^ of 
slaying every foreigner on sight, And how, had that rebellion 
not been crushed, would most of those foreigners have been 
put to death? By methods which, were I to describe them, 
no reader could bear to think about. 

Readers of these recollections know probably that at one 
• time die looting of temples, sometimes even the desecrating 
*of graves, was extensively done in Pekin by some of tin 
white races. The \yorst offenders, we were told, were almos 
always Germans, though representatives oi other nations,includ" 
incr some of our own countrymen, were not wholly blameless. 
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AikI you know those me f ■ rrr ■ w ><j ,, 

S ' M > tl«! Chinese not merely llen lv"^" 1 ' 0 ^'" 5 

never forget them. Twenty y ( ,ms, fifty ^ *T J** 
years, two or three hunched yean m »v L V ‘ S> 1 Jll «idrcd 
is handed down from generation t*,‘ gcmei ^ 

deep-rooted, it rankles more «„d more S ,1 
when the crimes are avenged, often hi n t * mti flr, ‘ vc « 

or more years amongst the Chinese -mil 'will f tWen,y 
one hng islmian whom the afiinese'.mderstood 1 Tl '^ 3 I'!' 
and . rCfll| y inspected, several times assn, - , 

questioned him on the suhiect il.ii o' .. .. u ' tien W 
Yellow Peril ever maturing w«' a ? 7 ? f 

imagination, I-Ic declared that Chi a cm I, ***&*' 
even if it wanted to innil ,i,„ • llcver n«V- 

quarrelling amongst 'them. elves mul' "'L slo PP«l 
other with enmity. , ' 1 " 1 l<),,km K upon each 

“And that they will nr. vi » r >» r 14 , , ( 

with emphasis. “Interior enmity in" "S, \T i "* <i “ Ia . rin 8 
as far hack as Chinese history ear rirs - ““i .° l,,ftlnwl 

as u ever wns-.-if possilde bitterer than it " W 

view. Manrmidn^fTlm^is ? nU ‘ lo mt n “ ,,oIfl 
^ing a practical and I^V in Zenl 'IT i "* ^ 
an extremely civilised r ire ;.,ii 1 11 n,ni, y w «ys 

of these internal JE cm ,i, h !Ti n * u,i ™ l,l « 
combine in a coH ' " ,mI <ha , t °" c <la y they will 

the other hemisphere. !> ° ov<:rdl< ' ow the power of 

devoid KuUSSf ° hina WIS 

ask if we could see two si^i V"" call,n K lU an hotel to 
the reply. * tC Uvo a,st0ls who were living there. Came 

top-side rnakee washce^w^hl!^' n J mibw 0I,e l )icccc Sirlee 

out9idc mak C evva | kce-ivalkcc ' / ^ tW ° * ,icccc « ir lco go 

stairs in her batik antHhiril^ 1 t° n0 , of tl,c sijiter3 was tip-a? 
WJle « I had known Mark*'?!^ ? £l f ne out %’* 

than oncc sn ° kcn to me x ib 0 L^.'v. i Pnn ? y Mm 
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“Hawaii — the most beautiful spot in the who c world, 

Md been one of his favourite phrases at a time when I had 
io reason to suppose I should ever go there. Indeed, to 
n0 , nn extent had Clemens enthused about the islands 
El I had gradually come to think that his vivid imagination 
must have got the better of him to some extent. 

Ai tl.cn one day, only a few years afterwards, I found 
mytlf with Thomas in Honolulu. And before I had been 
there many hours I began to realize that what Mark Twain 
had told me had in no way been exaggeration, that 

.-1 Mrrint ions had been literally true. , 

d Sure up in your imagination a group of mountainous 
volcanic islands, the largest ninety miles in length by about 
seventy-five in breadth, lying m the very middle of the 
Pacific and nearly two thousand miles from the- newest 
mainland— America or Japan. Think of such a spot, then 
lili into the picture on tlic north and the south, the cast and 
5" west, the loveliest of landscapes you ever seen 

or imagined, landscapes one more gorgeous than anothei. 
G 0 on ffen to sec before you mentally a land where the sky 
is always blue- where the sun is always shining; wheie the 
on mZ 01 beZd the while-crcstcd surf is always smooth 
2T5S where^the air is always warm yet n^er sultry 
where ocean bathing can be enjoyed day and mght 
seasons and from year's end to 

there arc no fogs, no frosts, no sun. , vcs 

rtiuTeas'Is 0 , no' 1 reptiles, ''no poisons, no Jjeggms, where 

* - » * e 

equivalent of a few shillings a day. an ear thly 

That sounds like Paradis* An t ^ ‘ the memory 

paradise comes very near the truth, uena n y 
of those glorious sun-streaked scenic P^orama , 
ever green and ever brffli.nt .rnp.cd 
jungle-covered shores conti astmg 8 think will 

distant mountain peaks, remain, will, me and I dm* 

remain always. . , , . V( , ar onc could, 

All niahi thvouch and every night in the year one co , 
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Strawberries ,,,,.. • " 1 1 < > f | , j r n - ...i .;i , ^ ' ICrt 

cloil.rs ' ' "'»• -'ll III.' v.-,r " , ,n n«e 10(1 

■I II ' *' »l aims ofV),;, i | JUid ; ,s f Qr 

'“'“’a ,. 11 ,^. ''■« H,a " 

‘ ™‘ al ,IT I hint k,„„ v „ , u J -I"- m, 

abides, O j, ‘ ,l(< t,n,r ' < ><l,n d.i,,^ km, f* ‘'"""gli 

i* '"' n 

inyear, loan see i, s ’ r| ‘ < ; 1 ." t im '< *■<' 'H .nnf-|« fi „ j,' ‘ r 

1,8 plumy nnlmc i *. ^ ,u ‘■•ndrtl rrai,.s- irs i„... • v “ 

flowing like , «** ' a l , ” ) lfW,fa; 

spirit of !l ‘ " . Ion, I ! 

brooL r U00(ll; >'><l solitude , „ i' ' ' ;m -Hill ebe 
Perished 1 !"^ " ostri,q *"H live., ,1,..",'" ‘ "''ils many 

f cr- »»>*> «>« "'»- 4 

id luggaie? I ! y l w,|,,, " ‘ ; 'l .idn!s' U ;!nd r n'' U,Jlr,,|< ‘ ra W«‘cd 

ey would •!, y 1 a J ' r,|| mcrs so "’I"'" one 

i zzrc;: h : iv,; »**■• ^ ,:,a “ "• 

’ re menne,fiJ , !L WI,lcs| ayinir. Wl , ,„i,i !, H '/V ,J "‘ Hawaiian 
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A( once llic jclni clambered off bis perch and came up to 
A 'd dnr broadly. And no wonder he. gmmed, lor his 
r’f rT he assured us -and quite corrcctly-was over 
C ® a * 1 il ns a little over four pounds; he had waited 
"ft; an hour. Had ho waited eighty 

| wcnly hundred hours, or until his horse had starved 

as s i::. : :' - »«. ■« « » 

1 rim* for the whole time he had waited. 

Our one and only trial hi Hawaii was the mosquito curse, 
n- rest at rmdil either indoors or out ol doors without 
10 8 t,‘ iinnos.sil.le. Then one tiny Thomas had 

Sf n , ^uSrr , X b £ 

thoueh L. » — 

channs, becomes monotonous after a while. 

We embarked for Yokohama. 


CHAPTER NINE 


A 1.0T of young Americans C£l y C , 0 ^ b ^.fore'settling down 
^At'E^Se lEa .f? came on board a man 

and intcrcsting 



''VINO 


Wo had h„„ a . ' ,,Kf!T,0,w 

w F "'"' r ;!; r 

«■■», if.o w; , ' « ' 7'" "v •,;;;: • ■«<■« .« dmn cr 
f ° *< oniious Jm,. 'j'j’i ' I' 'j' 1 ' ( i,f n lllv :rr ** ran g^ 

*«, »^r* ,.a: i, ' s ^*4J 

J=:s: 

1,1 l, ie nnidktt.,. >, ,,0o, ‘ spoken 

America™ d, J| 1( ,i .. |, r ,, Vr 

‘■‘Pm nii id, a ivi.li,,,,,, lllc you- 

slli P began („ s :„i « I,, ii,'.’ »«mc 

t,lp y would ,|j,. <■ " VV ! *' (,M ‘V < mdil ,|j f . '7 W ’ ai, d if, tl 



**' a 

d )e ocean. 7 lion ,i l, ’ ,< | m ‘d looks ; ,s || u . v 

Papers over ii„. , ‘, <:y ,,( 7:<ui i„ J ,: ( ..i 1 J J**-** 1 <•<! out across 
~i» Japan *!"■ U» '2 ‘ <* Up J 

ch ™ i »« up I ,|i'“ }' ** '••l*pray ra 

8 0c l set on „ i lfic flios,. i‘ . n [ u,t: ll u tmnles 
ll >c chewed n ' f! <Mi,i oiul *„ m . . ; 'P"""K (linn at a 

and stuck to it 7 i ,W " SwJ through tJu* ‘ y t . wilv ‘'ettipg. If 
fdcJ{ ) orJf it s J‘ , fe l| tc pray,;,. had |„! ( !' nt "'K< bit (Iw god 

|>carcland the^’l’.d'O'Woiietthu, .1 11 il did not 

Jtl d/e hope would d ^ v „ i rayrr ,i;ul "<>1 been 

r uld eontioue ‘ ." n,B ‘ ld again 

^"opeans who LJJJJW “mU the K ,„J L'!. ‘n ’ And so ,1C 

Japanese and L', tk %1‘tingly , >* ui '"m. There arc 
n 7 e "'consc.cZ’J' i"**- Are th«' ( , of the 

reJ| giotM? nt dian sonic of t‘i,„ r 1 i:rsta,ons <»nc whit 

H J J,c i^r 5liR , (h M ‘ lHM of o„r own 

different. * r dirown ovwlv. 
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i Um devils— devils which chase ships at sea. 

(6 be caused >y , • nm suit, and the storm would abate, 
inpedc those wlr slips until every devil 
No „, **-«- ;«;■ > !„ „ v „y S lip. To do that, of 
has passed dirougu eve X dnie -and the devils’ pursuit 
course, takes t,t,K '"” , j An( | if i t is sufficiently retarded 

►■by drat means ; ^ ^ ^ 

dcS la.vo boon a* to overtake it. That » 

Ld the shouting of orders Ironi t j^ 1 * ' bl . |ck sraok c from 

air aad 

look at the bnmnrctci. lor . h now it vacillated, 

tx 'I::, r.r rar«* w »<=»>» >• ^ lB 

’ “tu.c smokinR-room tile card %£*£££ 

of passengers stood 0 » lh « (U ^ , w;vlc hccf the grecnish- 

they scanned the ocean and Y whUc stl . ea k on the 

greyish cloutls rising abov • • <u»iinst the sky-line, 
surface of die dark-blue water av Y ‘ 8‘ look upon * 

A grey-haired mariner whom we had come thft 

as the ship’s weather P; 0 P ?f .^ e % c fhut it with a 
stanchion, looking through hi P - d thc smoking- 

snap and spat viciously at a spittoon 

room door. , , knight I should say,” he 

“To-morrow between ten and mi g 
laid, speaking to himself. 

2£r^ESl5rtS** *~j* you " olv “ 

gether to the bar,” and hl *.S r ‘ n J g.” considerably. By »« 
By noon next day the wind had nsen e later the 

in die evening a gale was blowing. A 

tvohoon struck us. 





’ '• l * U'(' 1 1 

,i ’ 1 ? f * > •*•*• •" , I. n v!-T ,, /i^ i s,,i ?<h 

? ,0l,r!i "Tm | )V , n ' * ' 11 ,,n, f'ini: iimisifii <:arr,C(l on 

‘■''^Z’SSi 

SSg 1 

../“ ll «“"W .... . '"' vra w 1, 

•CrttuiHHl" jj, '■ ll,r "'Ulil hrllnw .,1 . ■ 

terrifying k,„„ v | rfJ And iWii, ,j‘"! J arrc «mcdj 

JnsiVlc i J: JJ M I'uf a ,„ v - ' ,r 7»t>' out there 

„ ll( | . •niter. 

‘■Unaware an,| a '| ' r ‘ ; <l, ; o,N , m il,,' Urniwis 

- Sag 

* - 

*? 1,1 darkncl T ’"'" m ' l,, ‘ <>»• ii S’"* """ t,1(: 

«I)o Ve even die i ? ‘’anic « Ut '" 1 " l ". having 

sh ° ,ui «g. ° Vvl, "tf of III.. \L. Sound 

• A,ul ^>cn Wc , ’ "' ‘"“"Md by men 

avvny. ificw that (| u . , ,. , 

Close by \ Vp i * 11 * lad been swept 

iiorriei oj,tL .n U ' ;,1 ' d a cry . « 

bci «g brougji, Ls*^ flowed by ' 

' Vc saw—**,, * UJf ucanc lamps were 
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Stretched upon the floor ol the allrywiiy was a woman, 
husband, l'cler Blank, was kneeling on her !<■«»• H'» *elt 
Hnd clutched her, pinning her to the floor. With his right he 
h " w i nK the safety belt which site had hound about her. 
We saw y hhn pull the hell, oil* Ids wife and fasten it round 

himself. 

Twice again we heard her piteous cry- - 

What happened after that I don’t know, for when I re- 
covered consciousness I was in hed in the (hand Hotel which 
overlooks the Hand at Yokohama. My head was bandaged 

"" FoVscme' days^ l ' was Ibrhidden to sec anybody. My first 
visitor, of course, was Thomas. He told me l had been 
knocked unconscious. 

Some aboard, be said, had been drowned. 

"Peter Blank was among the saved,” lie added with a laugh. 
“And his wife was saved too, Wonder what she thinks ol Turn? 
The fellows in the dub here call lum Lion-heat ted let 

n °Some months after that horrible experience we were lying 
back in lounge chairs, sipping whiskies and i sodas, m^then ^ 
beautiful cemetery in the world > the lovely Hup[ y V 
Ilong Kong. We were trying to decide where to go next, when 

the Hindu servant approached. handed 

“You a mail, sahib-just a come,” he sari, and handed 
us each some letters. “You u shirts a come too, sahib 

‘tCw'diat by “twelve-twelve” he meant that twelve 
dozen of Thomas’s linen shirts had come back from London 

after being washed there, or rather d ^\hTnZhcrc 
Thomas’s mental kinks was a set convic ‘ washed 

in the world could white linen shirts t be py 
but in London. He therefore was in » e j ’ a drcsser 
in what part of the world, of sending ^ due colir8 e 

in London, twelve dozen at a time, m-tal-lincd her- 
*camc back to him re-dressed, pac c ll ^ ‘ . Jamestown 

radically scaled case. In one city m 

in North Dakota I think it was, an enterprising newspaper 
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'° pics in hil ».»l 

i^OyOU.Woflta.oidchEp,.. 

»l>?inIlomvnli , ^““i 1 “ j« C ' ly u "*> ts 

r* KRT^tef 

reduced, so that if he wm) * ava S ance > becoming o rcat i/ 
future hem „ !t , t “ n “ »»>«J to avoid trouble in*dfl2 

anm f roin , he !ame indi ?JJ had'"' 1 '' L " lm in tht t» 

*f had paid „o a, , mti o n t0 , “‘ h * d “» ■« him before, Sll , 

° V “If hre ! E"? Wh y no t n S eIlTtf» ldle 3t Southam Pton for 

c °at,” h^laughed^afitif d ?^ ay ex P ens «’ it will b e y 0U r 
generous moods, bought^ 16 bef °'' e be bad » in one of his 
gold cigar case set in diamond magnificent vision coat, a 

^^/&X'“ orlwoo,totU « 

^en there is no need * Why run ? n t0 financial roch 
^nponme:' 

^f'tttV 3 was a bluffer » n0ttune: at aI1 - Bhtrtk is bluffing rae: 
dropped, 

I*"'* b “" developing a gre,, 

Zft** *“» £l;“ ,theu beautiful wL. 
we t,. j Ut tbe lovely places V things he had really ad- 
Z h l nmv b6en togeS C H h been “ during the time 
had ^ qu f r brai 'n. and fo, J apparently sown this seed 
we hS < " K "‘ *= *£m’ZS?‘ 1 * d i Recently he* 
Z|7 5 e « tiw-piclur^o!;,' dsca P M °f die many countries *■ 

Jmn, and Moiint Lavinia in Ceylon 
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• , of till! Rocky Mountains which 

£ ZZTZi w a~.te «» U “ i “ uli “" 

Railways had reveled to us. California?" he 

^,r- *■— * 

Worth America. "\ on g the next day, much as 

it ^ 

Absolutely hcw«dmn,|. 1 • ™ * rt ^ ^ s|crra Ncvada 

miles from San lu.mu. j w nt there the railway to 

Mountain range, and • . | >t called Raymund, 

a village called Wowona. rf i on fools, and 

Providence U mid <•’ ** »1*"' ““ ,,,S He met. 
Rooking haek uiuin the pasl . Yo3emitc w ith close 
We started from San humcisi-o i . in American 

upon four thousand pounds m | wc we re quite alone, 
paper money. Hut lor ouv two • ‘ 0 p the wo rld’s scum. 
San Francisco at that time i was M > J ^ woukl havc risked 
There were men, some wc ha ’ . dollars. They knew 

their necks to secure a couple o • j j we w cre 
Thomas to be a millionaire and » « n ‘^£Sd. To have 
going to Yosemitc, unarmed m * j and Yosemite, 
followed us, overtaken us betwee ^ f rom the nearest 

fifty miles from the — S Sbr we had 

human habitation, and relieved i» «r every 

upon us— what could have >ccn Relieve, the railway 

And yet nothing happened. Io-day, 1 belie , 

runs right up to the valley. m q e or two broad 

, If you eui picu.ro lo yourmlf o v*y o » ^ ^ wMl 
and stretching right away out oT. g > on bot h sides 

lo w "“ - ot 
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, wa> a love., evening 

wninPcrinOievfoodcnB wnlym vv in 

Slue V’,' S. w JT. O we thought. 

• year, and we had the mi to o ^ ^ ^ blcW over 

lt when a gust of wn ‘ , j half-way across a table 

screen, revealing a man »P • ‘ ^ noisc had awakened 

: had J* up, looking about him with a 

• ^ildcrcd expression- _ 

urd then we recognized lu - n0t recognizing 

*e stared at us in * Z\o come over and have a 

at first. Then we call . ° h - llUS meeting. 

zi **»> ■ 

c roadside — fout rotes o 1 so « y rcm “ mbcl . e d it because 
We told him we had see b VV looked at it. _ 

ir driver had pulled up exeited when we said 

The gaunt stranger giew quu 

lat. , . , . aid he?” he exclaimed. Say 

“Got down and looked a , 

nything about it, did he? u ,. Thomas answered 

"No, just looked at it, limi 
‘Whose grave is it?” 

"M.y brother’s. , v ; nC asked. He was going 

concerting. 1 began to feel uneasy. 

m “®nm gW ottteh" I “U-JSfS “Belton “Whero 

?&^&'&&*’*'*** 

«T« M* housed 
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got yp r 

S' fixXr IT" r He SOn> br0l,glu fl « c^ir 

■ v&s ” S, " i,,s * 

*twT/n t { ra l’ car °' mmZ hTS""'! '? ,VC ,t;iI! 
eight yea s a i ^ lettcr I eShad ? d g °/ dj He tol «i <«* 
on ce and hJ 0 ' He had a cCmJ!^ from T I,im ‘ Th« 

Iook of hi m , W3rncd him against thenSr r *r f ,”** 0,,ly 
"And tiie n j h ’ 1 d,dn 1 “kc the 

"* *»- *•* 

£** tS'b''''*' ecH^ £T f -*'pd“e 'LIZ 

a " d «“'M i' 

»™SSL? y - * s^Stj ;•* *«&& - 

We to^oZJT r !,T, RR y mm < ! ' He 7 

spoken y 0un „ f ," ded * H seemed iticredihf I /** 11 g ° wi, b'°u- u 
driven his te?mtr W f om had SS *?* tbe Peasant- 

., S °on the n, ">* f he friendliest Lf„ n ” i! our C0J «- 
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^atc that night, when we were alone again, Thomas and 
alked over the evening’s incident. Ought we to tell the 
/cr what that man had said about him, we asked each 
cr? Finally we decided that if we started interfering we 
uld probably make matters worse and had therefore 
ter say nothing. 

,y c started for Yosemite early next morning, the four 
us including the “chum” driving his ragged team. The 
mger was in the best of spirits. He talked and laughed 
1 several times “chipped" the driver about the way he 
undlcd the ribbons’’-— he kept them hunched up in one 
id, while with the other lie plied his whip with its twenty- 
r foot thong. 

riic sun was setting when we arrived at a spot called 
icier Point, from which lor the first time we beheld the 
nderful Valley of Yosemite lying far below us, its great 
Capitan rock rising perpendicularly to a height of 3,300 
t, and the Yosemite and Bridal Veil and Vernal and other 
itvcllous waterfalls shining, white as milk, miles away. 
ie spectacle was awe-inspiring. Thomas, gazing down upor 
became intoxicated witli enthusiasm. 

We noticed next day, and the day after, and the day aftf 
it, that the stranger and our driver were almost alwa} 
rcthcr. They had their meals together, too, and seemed t 
"on the best or terms. Then one evening, when, after bcini 
t all day, we came in, we were told, on inquiry, that tli 
•anger and the team driver had gone out together. They hai 
nc out early in the afternoon and had not been seen since 
Somehow that night I couldn’t slccjo. I kept on wondcrin 
wondering. For the two had not come in, and none kite 
icrc they were. Nor did they return next day, or the di 
tor. A week passed, three weeks, a mouth. I hen snow begai 
fall, at first slowly, soon in great dollar flakes, and we were 
irncd that unless we set out without delay for the low-lying 
auitry we should be snowed lip in Yosemite for the 
inter. 

What had become of the stranger and the team driver re- 
amed a mystery until we were back in England over a year 
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I Id Mr. Pemberton Billing, should he read these lines, will 
C '* nibcr the ease and all about it. 

r There is a lovely spot in California called Del Monte. It was, 
,. en wc were there, perhaps the most fashionable of the 
limincr resorts of America’s smart Society, for Society 
flnrks thither in the season not from Western America only 

ilw. TTnii/k/1 Qinli»o nni Avrf>nfmt/ WfVW 


After being i\ muc wimu 77 , ,7 

tome to take, it for granted that nobody believed the ndiculout 
statements one read in American newspaper articles purport- 
. „ t0 | )C sports of interviews obtained with well-known 
people. Thomas, too, was under that impression, an impres- 
sion to be suddenly very rudely dispelled. 

We were staying at the J)cl Monte country hotel, and among 
the interesting visitors was the Judge in the Warrant trial. 
When last wc had seen him he. had been in a surging crowd in 
his own court, vainly trying to force his way through it to reach 
his tribunal seat, members of the public gibing hjm meanwhile 
about his “plug hat" and so on. But that is a digression. One 
afternoon in the billiard-mom we got into conversation wt h 
some of the guests on the subject ol a fight which was soon to 
take place- -little else was being talked about just then, for what 
lent special interest to the event was that one of the contestants 

Prize fights interested Thomas. And being, as I have said, a 
rather indiscreet talker, he spoke freely in die billmrd-i oom 

about the fighters and their chances. ( .. 

From the first he had maintained, lie said, that the Cali 
fornian “couldn’t fight for nuts." That opinion lie had not 
changed, and then and there l« would lay four to one against 
him to anyone willing lo lake it, p 

In that strain he continued, to the obvious am fy* n ®. . 
many of his listeners, until presently a young man whom I ha 
noticed sitting apart, listening attentively to all lie said, came 

UP “Mr." Thomas," said the young map, producing a smaU 
album, "may I have the honour of your autogi p 
collecting autographs of people of importance. 



, 

vvtMverea 

*5^!' — " 

, % «!«.«,' VIJ. I.! i I, tl .... •’ tain « 

,n K llieuir ' • . ( "'"'<:ml)Dr? 

H« la.urhrd. -'•"'I ll(' Was collect. 

"»lwlli,m ; ' '"I" Ki«l« . 

,u< * "'liiinns ran 

.JAMES 'I'I/Om vv .. 

w,Wis '*,SS';: 

uys 4 T() )u ; : 'ViioH*,:i;! ,nK,v,AN u '^ 

W iaceasecJ. No I.« d. ,\ " " f * " ,i: Sft 
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Thomas jumped out of his chair. 

The horrid truth lisul flashed upon us both. The Cali- 
fornian prize-fighter had read the interview. Mad with rage 
at the afiVont Thomas had put upon him by saying he 
“couldn’t fight for nuts,” he was coining to wreak vengeance! 

Thomas grubbed the waiter’s arm. 

“Sec here,” he pushed some hills into lus hand, “it’s up to 
you to hide me. (Set a move on -quick!” 

The buggy with its equine greyhound was not half a mile 
away. The “hard-headed Californian” could be seen inside it 
humped up, urging his steed to greater efforts still Its forelegs 
were shooting out in front of it like piston rods as it sprinted 
into the avenue. 

“Dis way, said” 

The waiter ran into the hotel, with Thomas at his heels. 

He conducted him to hack premises, unlocked a huge store 
cupboard, signalled to him to go into it, locked the door upon 
him, and took away the key. 

When I got back to the verandah the hard-headed lighter 
was already there. Near by stood the panting trotter covered 
with sweat and foam. 

“Whar's that Gawd-damncd British guy?” he was bellowing. 
"VI / show him if I ran fight for nuts or not, I guess! Whar is 
he, I say? Whar is lie?” 

A horrible looking person, enormously tall, broad, tluck-set 
and with a smashed nose, he had a huge, ugly mouth showing 
great yellow fangs. The thought of Thomas being mauled by 
such a monster made me almost “come over queer.” And still 
he kept on: 

“ Whar is he—blarst him? Pll take his four to one . ...” 

Our waiter came to the rescue. 

“De gcnlcman, Misser Thomas, gone — sah. He go early 
sah. Baggage gone — sail. He no come back sail . 1 

Hearing that, the brute roared as the bull ol Bashan must 
have roared. He would follow him. He would show him who 
could fight for nuts, ... 

But the waiter persisted. He didn’t know — had no idea 
where “Misser Thomas” had gone. Nor did the manager know. 
Nobodv knew. Mr. Thomas had left, takimr all lus chattels. 
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to a play afterwards, then “hope wc shall see them again 
soon,” and there our hospitality ends. That is the return many 
of us make for the unstinted hospitality most Americans show 
us when we arc in their country. 

Though I can’t understand anybody’s wishing or liking to 
live in Chicago, each time we stayed at the Auditorium Hotel 
there wc became more impressed than before at the greatness 
of the city, when we reflected that a hundred or so years before 
Chicago had been “a hole in the ground.” Indeed, to stand on 
the roof of the tremendous Masonic Building and gaze down 
on those splendid streets stretching miles away into the distance; 
on those thousands of gigantic and magnificently constructed 
blocks; on those enormous factories; those huge warehouses 
and colossal stores, almost all of which have sprung up 
within the last eighty or ninety years, makes one ponder the 
energy, the enterprise and the greatness of the American 
people. 

There are still Englishmen who directly they arrive in Paris 
for the first time get into fiacres and arc driven to see the 
Morgue — to them, apparently, Paris’s principal attraction. In 
the same way hundreds of Europeans travelling for pleasure 
as soon as they arrive in Ghicsigo, make straight for th 
abattoirs where the slaughter of pigs in their thousands and i 
their millions goes on all day and every day, week after week, 
month alter month, year after year. 

Thomas was one of that sort; he wanted to see the abattoirs 
at once, and so I had to accompany him. It was a revolting 
spectacle, and I hope never to see it or anything like it again 
-—those floors awash with blood; the hideous stench; the ratth 
of the machinery; the terrified, screaming pigs; the blood 
splashed butchers and their assistants; the endless chain of pigs 
travelling head downward towards the man waiting with a 
knife to slit their throats as they pass him at the rate of I forget 
how many a minute. 

“The only part of the pig we don’t use, ’ say the pork 
packers of Chicago, “is its squeak.” 

There is an old saying that the smallest dog always makes 
the biggest noise. Of that saving we were reminded whilst 
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As the seal-fishing fleet was about to sail, of course Thomas 
decided that wc must embark with it ‘ho sec what happened,” 
and accordingly I made arrangements. On the Sunday before 
the date wc were to start, the great Roman Catholic cathedral 
in St. John’s, which has accommodation for ten thousand 
worshippers, was so crowded that only with difficulty were we 
able to force our way in to sec a spectacle we had been told 
we ought not to niton. 

TJie spectacle was that of ten thousand or more fishermen, 
almost all bald-headed, praying to God for the success of their 
fishing campaign and their safe return— a singular sight, and 
impressive. 

But even Thomas came to the conclusion, before we had 
been many days at sea, that in starting on that expedition he 
had made a big mistake. The rolling of the light boat, the 
coarse food and bad accommodation, the awful stench which 
pervaded everything and which wc could not avoid, and the 
constant companionship -which also wc could not avoid — of 
the roughest of rough seamen, made us more than once curse 
the day we had embarked. 

“Anyway,” I said to him one day, when he had been re- 
pining, “it’s another new sensation — the sort of new excitemer 
you always want I” 

His reply was to the point, but won’t bear repetition. 

Thus for days wc sailed in extreme discomfort, one day ljk. 
every other. Then one morning the crew became all agog with 
excitement. 

The seals had been sighted at -last I 

Pursuing them and trying to cut off their retreat to the ope* 
sea from the ice-floes was interesting and exciting. But t 
carnage which followed was horrible. 

Having successfully cut the seals off from the water 
entire crew leapt on to the icc, each armed with a wool 
truncheon, and rushing upon the baby seals set to work to h 
them on the head, regardless of their pitiful cries and the 
mournful wailing of the parent seals. The spectacle turned us 
sick, especially when directly the seals had thus been massacred 
their pelts were torn off them and the bloody carcasses tossed 
back on to the ice. I have sometimes wondered since how many 
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, ec | |,y iX well-known American scientist, who never- 
[hcTess admits that inoculation against leprosy has not hitherto 

moved successful. , . T 

P T1 1C only occasion during our wanderings when I saw 
Thomas overcome by a deep and genuine emotion was once 
. rn , l3 We had been on the train about forty-eight hours, 
when it began suddenly to slow down. Nobody was surprised, 
the inference being cither that we were stopping at some way- 
side station, or that (he engine needed water. As the train 
came to a stop, however, du re, came a (rightful scream ftom 
outside. In an instant the passengers were all on their feet and 

necring out of carriage windows. . 

P Almost at once there came another scream, more placing 
than the first, and then another. Shouting and the sound o 
turmoil some way off followed, and in a few minutes passengers 
were scrambling down from the cars and running and 
stumbling over the metals in the direction ot a little crow 
some hundreds of yards away. From die centre of the crowd 
a c olumn ofstnuki* arnsr, cU-nw and heavy. 

* Thomas Imtl not movtal. Slnriii|{ out of the window o ns 
stste-room, his ,(«« In, limit riveted on tile distant crowd. 
Then the smoke drilled a little, and we saw. 

A human form, either hanging from, or else bound to, ■ « 
upright stake which U.e smoke, had until then obsciucd. And 

while we looked, a sheet of (lame crept u ‘’ w^Kcict a cheei^ 
it completely. The screams had slopped. We heaid a cheei. 

Then yells of execration. . . 

"Got me brandyl” Thomas said in a faint voice. 
I-Iisfaecluui turned livid. Beads of sweat oozed, rolled down 
it. I took his hand. It was clammy, frigid, ^J^ pulseless. ^ 
After giving him the brandy, and holding Ins hca > 
again in the direction of the crowd. 
some extent. Tongues of red and yellow flame shot up 
air. I could sec nothing else. , t , „ n ,j tw0 

$ For some days Thomas was dclmous, near Wash- 

nurses remained with him. I had shppec 0111 ‘ 
ington, the Washington of 'Texas, and m t < 1 ^ 

town we had to stay for some weeks. Why the negio 
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nrCV ious occasions. It struck me, too, that they looked much 
Sworked and terribly overfed, while one or two obviously 
U tr sulky. The parasites who usually made Thomas s 
home their home, even during his absence, were not there 
E, time, and I felt Kind, though astonished. In short the 
“atmosphere” of the house and of all who were m the house 

ha »NonSd lo see Blank before to-morrow,” Thomas said to 
me naming the sender of the cable which had summoned him 
home, “I mean to enjoy myself to-night.” 

He went to the telephone and rang up some of lus friends, 
inviting them to supper at an hotel which he named. Supper 
would be at midnight in a private room, he said, as in the old 

da In his library the tables were heaped up with unopened 
letters. He rang, told the footman to bring waste-paper 
baskets, then told him to shovel the letters into the baskets and 
fake them away and burn them. Some had post-marks dated 

a ££ the first time I had been quite alone s with 
Thomas in lus Maresfielcl Gardens house; almost always before 
there had been sycophants surrounding him. 

We went to a theatre after dinner, then drove to he hotel 
where he had arranged to meet his friends. Mos 

81 Supper was nearly over, and we were preparing to set out 
for one of his former night haunts, when our head waiter 
him that lie was wanted on the telephone* 

“You might see who it is,” he said to me. hac i 

It was the writer of the warning letters which Thomas 

received whilst abroad. , . . soun ded 

“I must speak to Tasker himself, he aatd, the v ^ 

■gtelctl. “I have been Lying £ 4cfctwi.nl to 
"Can’t I give lnm a message? I asked, ne 

be bothered— to-night.” ' , , r must sneak to 

•'No. yon ain't. and ho', got to bo bodtemU — ^ 
him personally. Tell him its most ui gen , 

Hasn’t he heard? Doesn’t he know? 

"KnnuMuliat?" 
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*Slrf^vr',, , «l i;nltl. I lliink ill 111* >IK ''“"'B 1 ' 1 ,h0 
Then us she tucked the money away amongst 
J*. y . J her expressions of gratitude became pathetic. 

1 T found Tim already mobbed by sycophants; those had, of 
,! >t vet heard «,f Ins calamity. He looked at me and 

l ; 0U , ip, ) u „. w vvliat I was thinking- that soon those 

i£& and hangers-on would drop away, as leeches suckmg 
a human body drop off when touched with salt. 

And so, before many days passer , the tnd cam 
feckless career had ended. My second eonlrac with my 
schoolfellow and good friend lapsed automatical y. 

And now lu: i* (lend. 




Part III 

CHAPTER ONE 

„ M , t imir of which I had become Press repre- 
Now on a cone tra!it Canadian with United States 
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l v Wd cowboys to be rather a “tough” crowd, but when I 
S to know some of them, as I did whilst with Tasker and 
fZ^vds whilst on concert tours, I discovered how mistaken 
T had been Rough tlicy may be, many of them, in their way 
nf 'living and in their mode of speech, but for downright good 
Mows possessing in a high degree those manly and chivalrous 
Attributes which wc call the “instincts of a gentleman, give 
me cowboys of the western prairies every tune. 

Many of those we met were descended from British stock 0 

1 M w tvne younger sons and cousins and connections of 

old English^ Irish and Scottish families who had deemed them 

too “uncivilized,” too “wild,” too reckless and too extravagant 
over to “get on” in this conservative and conventional count y, 

thej l have a right to 

treat lier with familiarity, and sometimes to go even further 

'“SS; whenever we arrived in one of their quaint Bit • 

. ,v p A1 . u 10 f, rs t time insisted on my sleeping 

S, and 1 he slept SnEtaH And not 

,r during any of our aublc ‘}““' J, h S, the wolnen ol 

vot’d uttered by any one of thos e a R odlesi 

jur party could have objected. And yet they wcie goci 
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“Of course,’ 1 he said, when later I was lunching with him, 
“we Englishmen have largely ourselves to blame for the way 
some Canadians dislike us. We conic out here to farm, we say. 
We know nothing about farming and next to nothing about 
anything. Yet directly we arrive we begin to find fault. We find 
fault with the customs of Canadians, with their methods of 
doing business, with their hotels and hotel arrangements, with 
their tramcars and railway systems, with their ways and 
manners, in fact witii everything Canadian we can think of. 

« <j n England we don’t do it that way,’ is what we are 
always saying. ‘Why don’t you do it our way? I think your 
way is rotten.’ Naturally the Canadians resent that sort ot 
thing. On the other hand Englishmen get riled, and rightly, 
at the way so many Canadians love to lay down the law; at 
the way some of them talk about London as ir London were a 
back number; at the way others sneer at the mother country. 
But Canada is a young country still, you must remember, an 
a country of which Canadians have at least every right to feel 

P ‘lt was eleven o’clock next morning when he took me infer 
the St. James’s Club in Montreal. We should find there, h 
had told me, a young Englishman typical of the so 
of ne’er-do-well emigrants just then flocking into Canada. 

The club was deserted at that hour, the members being a 
work. But in the smoking-room, as we entered it, a yoi 
gentleman looked up from the newspaper he was reading a, 

smiled at Edye pleasantly. . . , . • 

He was beautifully dressed— he might have just stepped m 
from Bond Street. He had a cigar in lus mouth and a whisky- 

and-soda at his elbow. . ,i,_ r nrm ? 

“Well, Blank,” Captain Edye said, what about the farm? 

Let me introduce my friend,” and he presented me. 

“The farm? What farm?” the elegant young immigiantm 
auired languidly. “Oh— ah— you mean my farm. No; 
Saven’t found one yet to suit me, but I think I’ve heardof^ne. 
It’s rather far away, no station near, no town, and 
links within miles, but otherwise— not bad. .. .* oom 
bought iny drawing-room furnichar, and y B 
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CHAPTER TWO 


» MU81 no incidents occurred on some of those concert tours. 
hs an example, once, in a small Canadian town, an item on 
ihe programme was an excerpt from an opera in which, as the 
'oprano ends her solo, she falls backward on to a bed. At the 
Seventh hour the discovery was made that not in the whole 
town was there a bed suitable for the purpose, Canadian beds 
being then almost all very short in the leg. So what was to be 

The manager rose to the occasion. He called up four sturdy 
stage hands, made them kneel on all fours, to form a square, 
dumped a short-legged bed on top of them, one leg resting on 
each man’s back, covered lied and men with an enormous 
rug* and rang up the curtain. 

In the wings we waited and watched, hoping for the best. 
The soprano ended her solo, tottered— then, with a cry, flung 
herself backward on to the covered bed. We saw the bee 
wobble, heard the men under die rug say horrible things as tli 
legs of the bed jarred their spines, then the curtain droppe 

and all was well. , r 

The audience stamped and applauded and shouted ior i 
encore. Hut the bed men had struck and refused to appea. 


ae< I had been given an introduction to Senator Marconi by one 
of his directors, Bannalyrie by name, but when we got to Glace 
Bay, in Nova Scotia, where the wireless station is, Marconi was 
iway. His manager there, however, whose name was \ ivian, 
and his staff of two, entertained our concert party m the mos 
avish manner, and finally insisted on our staying the night in 
the hut which at that time was their quarters. Why is U that 
when Englishmen settle in a colony their stiffness and aloof- 
ness disappear and they become so hospitable and finely 
The wireless receiving hut was distant some hundieds ol 
yards from the hut where the staff lived, and so terrific was the 
gale that night, straight in from the Atlantic, that th 
who. accepted Vivian's invitation to visit the hut to .see the 
flashes of wireless messages arriving had to crawl pait oi U 
wav nn hands and .knees. 
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rnnnt'tl Hall that Cardinal Manning was bom 
■' nd diaVllidwcr Lyllon wrote “The Last of the Barons 1 ’ 
fj -The Last Days of Pompeii”- -when he wrote them would 
r iW clvc wax candles burning on the table and two footmen 
t sh and powder standing just belaud him. Stirring events 
of historical interest occurred there loo, winch I need not here 

C "fTad drifted hack to journalism, when one day Thomas 
M , W thru editor of the Daily Mail, suggested my joining 
& I was interviewed by Lord Northcliffe, at that tune 
Alfred Harmsworth, and then by Kennedy Jones, and engaged. 

A There are people who think that daily journahsm is an 
“adventurous profession. I never found it to be that, unless 
the task of interviewing a lot of nonentities and a few cele- 
brities of being dispatched at a moments notice to write a 
renort of a fire-called by local newspapers a conflagration 
Jor a description of the scene or a railway accident, oi of a 
,° )ri n i(>iiire the scene ol some crime, can be 

mllcd ‘adventurous . ’ ' A war-correspondent’s work is adven- 
turous enough, but other journalistic work, though cmphatic- 
X H is interesting and devoid of monotony and drudge i< 
cl l hardly be called exciting: it has the advantage, howevc 
TeSing one to use initiative and also any brains one m, 

possess. That, at least, is my experience. 

It was while engaged in daily journalism that I had occaao 
to interview the former Lord Rothschild, and that an inraae 
pul.ll.Uea for .l.e to. lime, wind. .e ve. .0 .ho. 

again the kind of man he was. , . . n w a , 

During the morning I had been news-gathenng m an La 
End district where the workers were on strike, rtewat 
was bitterly cold, and there was 
some of the spectacles one 

of some of the strikers were on the bnnk o s arv ^ ^ 
all the children one saw about were blue iwith , 

in tatters, and plenty had no Lord Roths- 

It happened that during my "j tGl ’ vl , . t hc 

child in the afternoon I spoke ol what ; I [ had men in 
morning, and presently he became interested. Alter 

li n coir! ♦ 
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the things ol some wholesale dealer, p| lln , ili' a “'r ** 

lUitl so liii tii: 1 " ’ 'bslnbution 

Ho Within ;■ lew day;, the bairlboted ebild.en were all sun 
U«l Will, shoes and Mui kings, and some were ,-im, ni'ts of 
(Jollies, \‘ l,(l 1 ‘'•••I «• 'his day no, one of, he ,mm 

knows \vho sent those tl,in,;s m who paid lo, .hem, 

Arnl ninnl, I remember his saying as I was leaving "no 
nt niton of ,lm ts m appear in any newspaper or « RuU? 
catmn, nor m e yon to say a word about i, m any body." ' b 
I think few who knew J.ord Roths, hild, even those who 

for had obtained r’ l JOlU . " IU 1 1 was working 

■'ms b ; f ■ r c, r •!* i ,,,h|iih » ««idc. 

admitted me “hut"] , " l ’ y ’ . |ia " 1 l,ir Irish luitlcr, who 
about the Diet, e r" U ’ you '• vpl Vtl'itift y»u want to know 
nearly forty years." " l " l>r '" K l,is loi(i;illi l’’ s » (:i vicc 
And he did. 

if thci^ wlw^nnv *!!!^ W * lcn ' vr * m< * Hniahcd, ho I naked him 
to eat. 1 ^ ,u? nrar, »y i w»uhl get something 

niJcil^his^VSiw yT 0 ’ 11, *? rr, '. , llc a,uwcr « tl » “I'll be n^r 

with him ” 1 1 ho would like you to go in and lunch 
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In a minute lie returned. 

"His lordship desires me, soit, to conduct you to the house- 
keeper's room, where you will have lunch with our housc- 

nasty knock! Mentally I saw myself Ute-a-lMe with a fat, 
rearsomc body with a girdle round her middle, big bunches of 
tattling keys dangling from her hips, and I pictured my lunch: 
a bit of bread and cheese and a glass of ale. Then I thought of 
Maurice Farkott, who a little while before had, while in 
America, been sent down to the kitchen by an American multi- 
millionaire to have his supper, and if a gentleman like Farkoa, 
who lived ordinarily in an atmosphere of patchouli and exotics, 
I said to myself, could put up with that sort of tiling ancl take it 
in good part, surely a mere journalist, a “prc8sman’ , -oclious 


word- , 

The butler opened the door oi the housekeeper s room and 

presented me to — the housekeeper. 

What a room ! And what a housekeeper ! It was one of the 
prettiest boudoirs I have ever been in, most artistically fur- 
nished and redolent of some perfume which reminded me ol 

magnolia. As for the housekeeper „ . 

A slender graceful creature of about thirty came forward 
and extended her hand with a bewitching sm.lc-a really 
bewitching smile, not one of diosc artificial things that 
novelists conjure up. Her auburn hair allot with copper was 
perfectly beautiful, and her skin was what the beauty specialists 

W Wc U did 1 lunch Ute-it-Uli, but what a different tUe-h-tite 
from the one I had expected I And the lunch-not much bread 
and cheese anti beer. Instead, an exquisitely served little meal, 
a bottle of Pol Roger, and afterwards a glass^of what my 
charmer called “his lordship’s second favourite. If that wm 
his lordship’s second favourite port, may I be spared to dunk 
one day a glass of his first favourite. 

And his cigars were good, too. , . , 

A dozen times during that lunch, which didn t end until 

almost tea-time, I mentally breathed a piayci-m 
giving for his lordship’s consideration in relegating n 


hnmnlrnpnrtr’s room* 
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c V ? 1 f natlves ran int0 thousands. 

siHsisp 

would bo of interest to the pShc » "" "' 

seismolS^il °! “ r **V*M scimiv, 

and I went back to th^ ea, ' th S uakes > and things like 
( went nack to the office to write my article 
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Mv arfifil/. . u . e '~ I 11 have a shot at it myself.” 

with w hat S ;Ivha/ P '| a, ; ed nCXt day> contaillcd «>««! - 
calculation 7 had " ud about volcanoes my own aim, J- 

noticed o^of 1 ffiem y «^° 3I ' agl 'ni PCered at me 1 

"YouV made ^ ^ ^ GharIic ^ands looked mL 
talked about/’ he saT ••P US that Elation >. 

for you,” 5 3ld - I m afraid there’s trouble ai-i 
And there was, 

i n font oTffin? vLt^TCafi" 13 ^ rtl ‘ Sent for me ' 0,1 a 
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and after that With letted Iettersfrom the Conttoi. 
you know that you 1^™°“ eV f ry P art of ^ world, th 
into utter ridicule-thaH, K a”" 61 ? brou S ht the Daily Mtit 
article reads as if KJ baden ° u gh-but in addition yon 

P^lem, and had worked out to 

H lor publication 
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, thc most distinguished scientists of the dixy! If he doesn t 
once bring an action for libel wc shall be extraordinarily 
Lkv Do you know that according to this monstrous mis- 
lluialion of yours Le Soullricr volcano has shot one-fortieth 
L 1 0 f the entire world out of Us craler-thixt the amount of mud 
Ld the rest of it you say it lias vomited would make up a 
solid mass one mile high and one mile broad and long enough to reach 
from London to Yokohama? This letter says so.” 

^ And then, unable longer to contain himself, he let himself 
iro. I “sent ill my resignation” [>iV] before I left lus room. 

He was right to lire me, of course. For to have pretended 
tha he was not would have been childish. I had made as big 
n blunder as anybody could make, and had in addition 

unwittingly libelled a man of world-wide renown; I afteiwatcU 
unwni g y . o.» the following Sunday 


he meudonym, “Merlin,” devoted a wnoic page ^ ^ 
monstrous miscalculation It was a clever and witty article, 

forgave me for «ha. blunto. 
never met him socially, lint on the few occasions when I met 
lim in Ida professional capacity-excepting that last ocranon 
T found him to be just and considerate: lie once told me in 
di\criomness “not to overwork ” Arc there many employers 
*ho show such solicitude for thc people they pay to woxlc 

“ wrongly objected to people aOtaed ^ 
head”; more than one of lus young men m t „ 
dismissed when found to have contiac c 

And that was the reason *^*£*£> X “sending ir. 
ao many young men m Uec I Sure find notWng bad 

their resignation to the • JP never forgave a mistake, 
enough to say about Northchlle. If lit neve to Qne 

it is. equally true to say that he nevc ^v << ^. cd „ at an in . 

of thc ablest men on his stafT, a iclaU ■ » . nn arl;iclie bc 

stands notice for making some tec m Tlear old P 1 

had written about seagulls and then- hab t . < ccccn . 

T sunnose. as much about scaguus 
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I shouldn’t be surprised if even to-day his knowledge of sea.,, II 
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CHAPTER THREE 

Once more on the streets, and onlv the work nffw.„ 1 • 

tap the wolf*™ the d»r, ! 

advertwements and one day read the following- P P 

rep l y t0 “y application was a letter from Sir Waite 
Smythe, whom I had known in the days when he was ™i 
secretary at Hurlingham. 5 16 was P o1 ' 

th.\ WatoSmvd,eT tl r '“ d - dicd ™ Wore, ant 

hunting with S; Ld^ ^ my duties wouId consist in 
him twice a week whi| Iian f Wcek and shooting, with 
to make a fourth ath ^ ev T er y nl £ lt * should be called upon 
enough of Sir Waltert S; I . t . so " nded f job, but I knew 
-d to use tarn TriSZ^* * ' ^u.d 

years had tended 

I made a fourth st rict So that when, on the first night 
on the table called SU , ddenly flun H the cards down 

went up to bed 4 r a P< v* s ammc d out of the room and 
HnnL , d>Iwas npt taken aback, , 

only on hounds °t£ ShS h°^ Wh ° Hy enj ° Y with one eyc 

Jo_sce where Sir ' Wa l ter ^vas^ wha . °j CC PP ied ,in roving about 

What he WH 5 rlnmrr on/1 yrialo 
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sure that lie was not risking his neck by jumping big fences 
at the age of seventy or over. The potentialities of my "office” 
were further brought I nine to me when one clay out shooting 
he touched me up with both barrels in such a way that fora 
week I could not ride and I hat I had to all intents to eat my 
meals standing. 

Life in a. country house 1 have found to be bearable only 
when plenty of sport is to be had and the house is full of 
intelligent and "live” people. Unfortunately the Acton Burnell 
house parties were for the most part rattier tame, Sir Walter’s 
friends being, many of them, on the shady side of seventy 
In addition, most of the hunt members were decidcdl) 
"starchy,” with the exception of men like Fielding of Condovei 
Park; a spoiling parson called Patterson, or Paltison, wh 
hunted regularly and whose daughter was a finished horse 
woman; also Hayward Bcresford, Tatham Waters, Corbet 
and one or two more whose names escape me. The remainde 
had barely courtesy enough to say good morning at the mcc 
You see, ) was then, so to speak, in "domestic service.” 

Once I asked Sir Walter what was the matter with them 1 
lie answered: 

"This is a very exclusive county; you have no doubt hce 
the phrase, ‘proud Salopians.* You arc not a Shropshire mi 
you have not a drop of Shropshire blood in you, and you Ik 
no Shropshire relatives. Shropshire people rarely speak 1 
strangers until diey know all about them.** 

I felt grateful for not being a Salopian. In my count} 
Devonshire, everybody talks to everybody in the hunting 
lield; perhaps we rather overdo the "hail-fellow-well-met, 
but the fault is on the right side. The Shropshire farmers wen 

different hospitable and friendly. But then in what count} 

arc farmers not hospitable and friendly? In Yorkshire they arc 
"dour” at first, but that soon wears off. 

It was at a dinner-party in Shropshire— not at Acton 
Burnell — that I found myself between two women, one of 
whom I recognized though for years I had not seen her. 
When in the old days we had known each other she had been 
a pretty little fluffy thing with a small part in a revue: that had 
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satyrs you see at street comers ogling every women and every 
flapper who goes past. Sometimes they become worse even 
than that. Not infrequently they end up in an institution for the 
debilitated, the degenerate, or die insane. 

For U it natural, is it possible to cast aside a vice which 
has taken firm root— especially such a vice as that? And then 
what about the women whom such men eventually marry? 
Arc they likely to escape the harvest prepared for them before 
marriage, or before and after marriage, by those oat-sowing 
husbands, or by even an ex-sower? And if even they escape, 
what about the second and the third generation? 

Consumption, neurasthenia, insanity, aren’t those and 
several other ills often the result of papa’s or grandpapa’s 
or even great grandpapa's oat-sowing escapades? Mamma’s, 
grandmamma’s and great grandmamma’s too, sometimes. 

If the. advocates of oat-sowing would say plainly, "I think 
all young men ought to take a sporting chance of contracting 
venereal disease before they marry, and let their wives later 
on take a chance of contracting it too/* we should know 
where we were. No, the people who advocate and encourage 
directly or indirectly the deliberate sowing of wild-oats ar< 
fools; or worse, criminals. Or else they are mentally un- 
balanced and so ought to be shut up. This is a digression, but 
I have seen so much of oat-sowing in the course of my career, 
and of some of its frightful results, that 1 fed strongly on the 
subject. It is difficult to sull’er pukka fools gladly, but mor** 
difficult to suffer at nil people who air ban/il views, as m 
neighbour that night did during dinner. 

Fond as I used to be of fox-hunting I have always detes e 
the sight of the kill, and almost as much the practice known as 
"digging”- -a practice almost unknown in Ireland, where 
until lately were to be found some of the best and keenest 
sportsmen hi the world. I once witnessed an act of callous 
brutality, the only one I ever witnessed hi any hunting-field. 
A fox Imd been dug down to, and when he became visible an 
implement resembling a big corkscrew was twistc l !\° 
body and thus he was pulled out. The implement, wi 1 
others, one resembling a salmon gaff, the other a triple 
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Jr™ r ? 1S ? ns 1 was unable t0 protest then and there- 
but the spectacle had been so revolting and the act so un’ 

sportsmanhke that I wrote about it in a newspaper. The artk£ 
aised a storm of indignation. My statement was discredited 

himself -Co!mnn n r C » y , a Wnter in The who Signed 

™, Cosmopolitan became so offensive that I called to 

b ea u ti fu 1 van n a ° n ’ ^ ® tSt , a . ct l ua > ntance I met was a most 
nines— a tvnica? man ’ ““lately groomed, dressed to the 

was farming- infT'T ^ During our taIk he told me be 
I asked hinfin which^ravlnce. 33 ” bJe " intere "' d 

he “: hou « h r «< 
2 -. 0 t j , 7 , ^ ^ exactly live in Canadzih 

isn’t i i p? bve thearh-it’s such a bally long way off, 
bers hearl v* *’■ 1 llVe hearh in St ' James’s-IVe ebam- 

bt of bally land’ ht'cLnllT *^ 6 “ yCar a ®° he left me a 
growing all ovali So T <•» a *’ um P*- ce n jolly old trees 

thearh g an d wh^T 1 a mana J ar out thearh, who now lives 

[ell£l< Sutlwn Ja r V ^ money 1 J ust cab,e to 
’em for what thev’H trees ’’ and he sells 

-f? And al, 4 A S ” d S '“ n *- 

at SIT! tyP " ° f E "Sli>hmaa farming in Canada, 
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Looking about for work again, I heard that Imre Kiralfy, the 
exhibition promoter and organizer, needed a publicity agent 
for his Imperial International Exhibition at the White City 
at Shepherd’s Rush. I went to the White City, and after 
' waiting several hours was ushered into his Presence with all 
llic pomp and ceremony one might expect to find if one called 
to see the Grand Lama of Tibet. 

We talked for a while, and then he engaged me at a sma 
salary. I doubt if lie ever paid anybody a big salary, 

Still, the work promised to be interesting; a satisfactory 
post, too, because one would be to all intents one’s owi 
master. 

Kiralfy was a remarkable man, and the amount or wor 
he got through daily was prodigious. Indeed, had Mrs, Kiralfy 
not been in the, habit of dragging him away for his meals he 
would, I believe, never have eaten anything until literally 
driven to by hunger. All (lay and every day, including Sundays, 
he slaved at the White City. And all day and every day a long 
queue, would be lined up, waiting to see him about one thing 
or another. Tie sal all day in the middle of a big, bare room, 
at a big, bare table, thinking, planning, arranging, organizing. 
In front of him on the table were rows of electric bell-pushes, 
and the room had several doors. If anything went amiss and 
he could not decide whom to blame lie would strike a chord 
on his electric bells and at once, doors would fly open and the 
heads of different departments come harrying in. Then. he 
would parade them all in front of him, give them a good 
dressing down collectively, and dismiss them, when they would 
slink out through the different doors like a lot of whipped dogs. 

I believe I tun right in saying that Kiralfy himself never 
lost money over any of bis exhibition ventures. One of the 
most inspiring spectacles I ever witnessed while at the White 
City was that of Imre Kiralfy marching in to lunch with the 
• Duchess of Argyll on his arm. It recalled to iny mind the 
motto on somebody or another 1 * crest — •Sume superbtam 
qmitam mentis. I forget if the band played “He’s a Fine Old 
English Gentleman." 
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one and all anxious to find news, or, failing to find any, to 
manufacture some. 

This was brought: about by enlisting the helpofthc manager, 
'or head, or director of every show in the “City,” of every 
exhibit, of every stall. I interviewed the scenic railway 
, manager, the mystic caves manager, the wigglc-woggi- 
manager, the witching waves manager, the native villa 
manager, the manager of the big wheel, the manager of ti 
menagerie, the manager of the roundabouts, of the shootii 
galleries, of the magic whirlpool, the haunted tower, th 
mystic maze, the live midgets, tin; stout lady “as large roam 
the muscle of the arm as any ordinary man is round the body,’ 
ns her flaming posters proclaimed, in short everybody in the 
“City” who held any sort of administrative position, and I 
impressed it on them that if at any time any incident should 
occur in their respective departments which might hoof interest 
to the public, and they would at once notify me, they would 
benefit. 

The effect was electrical. From being a half-dead City, th' 
place sprang suddenly into life. Things began to “happen 
there all day and night — not big things, but the sort of Utt». 
things which the Great Brainy Public loves to read about. 

One day, for instance, news would come through by 
telephone from the wild animals’ department that the 
orang-outang had been delivered of a baby orang-outang— 
“mother and child both doing well.” When the evening papers 
had safely gone to press — to have let even one evening paper 
get wind of so thrilling an item of news would have put our 
publicity wheel out of gear — that news would be sent broad- 
cast to the morning papers, in most of which it would appear 
next clay; for the fact that an orang-outang in enptivity has 
given birth to a baby orang-outang and in the very heart of 
civilized London is the sort of news item which interests the 
jcneral public far more than an announcement of the fall of a 
Cabinet Minister or the report of a speech by the Premier. 

Then by ten or eleven in lire morning we would be be- 
sieged by representatives of the evening papers clamouring 
or detailed particulars of the birth, and of the parents' 
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ie girls due from Scotland at two o’clock? 1 1 was then eleven. 

Of course they could he. 

Bclbro’lVot Vnto Hie station I could hear them piping on 
ic nlatform. And then I saw them. 

Splendid fellows! Long, lean, "bmw —very braw, two 
,f them — with kilts and sporrans and hairy legs complete. 

Said I to one of them, who looked as if from childhood he 
md run wild in mountain glens: 

H what part of the Highlands do you hail fiom, 

IkXln’t say "1 loots, .non," He didn’t even say "Awed.’’ 

Ie iust lnuirhcd and answered: . 

■•The Highlands? Cromer is tire nearest 1 ve ever been to 
icollancl — and my name’s not McGregor. Its Aionstein, 
Shocked, I said to one of the others— a giant beaver who 
nust, I felt sine this time, be a Highlander de pur sang: 

"You’re from Scotland, anyway.” ( 
iifi,,,. o S no i- Giicss ma home’s in Ohio. 

Mv respect for those Stores which at three hours notic< 
hid conjured up these six magnificent creatures, so pcrfec. 

fed convinced, have been '>V °" c 

enormously. I had always heard < eleohant Now 

provide anything fiom an Angora rat to a pink elephant. 

I felt sure they could* % n r 

Imre Kiralfy had a text: "Buy 

think he must have had it hung over « bed, forjmnev^ 

forgot it. Consequently when tei tders ^ ca. , fiU clsc< 

what, he at once accepled lhc bw^ e^ hwariable 

And dial being so, it was only m keeping wi rks 

rule that when one day we s “ ST*e 

for the Exhibition, without even looking at samples o 

waxworks he accepted the 50011 after it had 

I was walking round Ire City onc 

been opened, when we heard lot d , That we could 

of the galleries, So crowded was that ga lery uiar 

hardly get into it, and, when we did get in, we saw the wax 
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himlins-ran, , , " 1 ' 1 <"? nmi muo pink 

I'ricdriclutrauc by " \ ,7 u lS ! m:t behind the 

spin's, and several Ind i,» ,t , n * 1 ,,00,!i Without tops, gilt ~ 
c«Ui„g whip, n» if aho, ' Z >m ‘ Vvhi !' s « ■** Laid 
And so on all n , IT „ W H st **<-l>h:chase. 
more acrcceliingly motntml T Kv J , ' , '>'K ,oll P w« came towns 

delighted, Had he Scm X , t'T T kMt A,uI Klra “V was 
owest his waxwarks S l I io , “ ^ T hv imtmI ofthc 

Tha'cf nbSt " d ‘wvily dkL W P ' 0Val “ « leuter "draw" 
Becelm m_T . a J! en * ( ! n llt the White City w hrn "Tommy" 
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at the same time ,1 m r 1 ,‘ UC, .?! ,S nt tl,e AWwych. 
Company, of which Uu* h ,^° y C i 0,J Theatre of Varieties 
Gibbons, K. BiB ; >WagC ‘bo ate Lieut. -Colonel Sir Waiter 

sgent for the Palladium m j ln ' si, gge*tcd my becoming Press 
Court Theatre, iiaving 'intm/ 0 ^ 61 ' B ° Vil1 * recently at the # 

10 Lad y ^ ndo, p h 

1 1 mv unf IcrtaHr»ff iIia p w publicity For 
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i Fail’s Courli and on the lop of that Henri dc Rothschild, 
hefore he came over from Paris to produce at the Little Theatre 
!is play /,« ItmjMt, suit I lie would like mo to handle his publi- 
city too One’s lime, l hen-lore, became fully occupied. 

Henri do Rothschild, related to Lord Rothschild, I had met 
isomc years before while 1 was making arrangements at Don- 
easier for (he reception of the hundred or so Press repre- 
sentatives who were about to assemble, there to report the first 
aviation meeting to be held in this country a Hying meeting 
in opposition took place at Wackpool on the same day. 

Sir Theodore Cook, then Kditor of The held, had introduced 
me, and though the meeting proved a failure owing to the 
wind’s blowing at over twelve miles an hour, whereas the 
pioneer aeroplanes in use at that dale could not fly m a wind 
0 f more than about ten miles an hour, we had an interesting 
and amusing week, and one made the acquaintance of many 
S-known -I tarry * Wm.U and WllUam k ta 

who were among the judges; Kir Robert Nadcn-1 owt.il, Giaham 
White; Lord Pit/. william; Philip Gibbs, who was there in a. 
journalistic capacity and is now Sir Philip; Hamilton Fyfe, 
Wr Wall.'.™, Harry ltar,«r. 0. 0 . ’ W. aad o her to 

tinguished journalists, also there prolcssionally; Colonel Cody, 
the Hying enthusiast, whose, ellbrts the Press lor some leason 
persisted in crabbing they called him a ' swanker, l>«t being 
a professional showman it surely was lus business to swank, 
though why he. wore a pigtail I could never quite '^ c ° u 
end many Olliers whose names escape me. Harmswoi th lmd 
offered to pay £10,000 to the first person who should fly Horn 
London to Mam-hosier non-stop, mid the whole oflhc British 

executing, of course, Harmsworlh’s Daily Mail — rocked 

STlmSwu™. ; W, I.. |iarll»:ular wared «cc«l,ngly 

D<,ac.»u:r Aviata. Mmtag, wU* w* 
racecourse, had been promoted by a Gciman-At « . 
Committee of the Meeting, on finding that j 
take place, and bearing the thousands i of Yoikslu cmen w^ 
had paid for admission to the course threaten g 
money were not returned to them they would rush me 
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suppose everybody lias heard the story of his hailing a taxi 
while he was walking up Regent Street one warm morning, 
stripping otf his fur coat and tossing it into the taxi with the 
remark to the driver: 

“Taxi — follow me.” 

j Whereupon he continued his prowl, the taxi conveying his 
fur coat crawling along the kerb beside him. It is almost as 
well known as the story of Beerbohm Tree's waiting twenty 
minutes outside His Majesty's Theatre for a taxi to take him 
up to Scott's at the top of the Hayniarkct. 

During the run of The Golden Land of Fairy Tales and one or 
two similar productions of Bcecham's I had opportunities of 
studying stage children, their ways and their peculiarities, and 
I came to the c onclusion that, considered collectively, they are 
among the happiest and most lovable of little people. At the 
Aldwych Theatre they were extraordinarily well cared for, as 
they probably are at other theatres. There were special 
attendants to look after them; they were provided in the middle 
of the clay with an excellent hot meal; and for several hours 
daily they attended school at the top of the theatre building, 
presided over by a County Council school-mistress. 

All would have been quite natural, quite charming children 
but for the ill-advice of, and the silly ideas entertained by, 
the parents of some of them, I used sometimes to sit clown to 
lunch with them, on the look-out for news copy, of course, and 
often I stayed in the schoolroom while their lessons were in 
progress. On one occasion I had begun to flatter myself that 
some of die children were becoming rather fond of me, when 
the illusion was rudely dispelled. 

‘‘Now go over to that man agayne, Topsy,” I overheard one 
child's mother saying, “and be nice to 'im agayne, and 'e'll 
put your picture in the pyper and syc more nice things abaht 
you — go on, there's a deariel” 

So that was why the wretched brats pretended that they 
liked me! 

One day I suggested to the school-mistress that she should 
make her little pupils write an essay on “What I hope to be 
when I grow up.” It had occurred to me that some of the 
essays might nrovc to be amusing enough for publication* and 
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would talk and talk, while I.iidy Randolph patiently listened 
and listened. 1 lion when they Imd finished making all sorts of 
suggestions am! done all their talking without arriving atanv 
decision about anything, I.ady Randolph would tap on "the 
tabic with the butt of her gold pencil-case, rise to her feet and 
looking down at her committee, with amused tolerance \w 
with a dazzling smile: ’ say 

"Gentlemen, we are going to . . do so-and-so. 

She was much loo polite, of course, ever to say a word vvhicl 
miglil have led them to suspect that their talk could will 
advantage have been dispensed with and much time savee 
thereby. 

The people one met at the Palladium were different ii 
every way from the Bcedmm crowd or from Lady Randolph’ 
enlomage. Gin is, Mainer was manager] and he must remember 
.is well as I do the trials and the tribulations by which the 
I atladiuin was beset before it began to achieve its now enor- 
mous popularity as 11 place of entertainment. Charles Gulliver, 
Chairman of the London Theatre of Varieties, Ltd., and 
probably now a millionaire, hut! at one time been earning a 
small salary as a dork in a lawyer’s office; to-day he controls 
1 believe, twenty or inure music-halls and lias interests in ali 
soils of successful ciitcrlsuiiineiit enterprises. He was always a 
while uuin,’’ and just, and everybody liked him and liked 
working for bun: the amount of work be himself got through 

'was stupendous I believe lie worked even harder than Kiralfy, 

It was at the Palladium that I became acquainted with the 
wonderful “Chinese 11 illusionist. Cluing Ling Soo, who 
travelled always with two interpreters, though in fact lie was a 
Welshman who spoke English perfectly — he was afterwards 
accidentally shot dead on die stage. I spent many pleasant 
Sunday evenings with him at his house at Barnes, and lie loved 
to recount his strange experiences the world over and to 
narrate endless stories about his personal friend but profes- 
sional rival, that weird, enigmatical, utterly curious creature, 
nail genius, who called himself professionally The Great 
Lafayette. 

“HI introduce you to Lafayette one day, if von like,” he 
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!n : . y0U JT- y f etest hira from the outset - He’s not ‘ordinary’ 
a 1, and his brain— tliere’s something wrong with it some- 
thmg radically wrong, as you’ll soon find out ff you meet him 

.SL’TThiS'i"", 3 " h T” 

hiTatall ” m 3 ° Ut the ° nly man who & ets ™ with 

Painted on the outside of Lafayette’s house in Tavistock 

with a him a n 7 Cn0 K m0US P ° rtrait 0f the hi S dog that lived 
with him and was his constant companion by day and bv 

wS' I i mide thC fl °r nt d °° r ° f ° nc house he had was a staircase 

dE^vTiTn 0 ?^?^ i lev , er> couId be madc to -vS 

in hi« r r T r f st tnck he pla V ed me— he was like a child 
“ nCSS , OT practlcal joking when I had come to know 
hun pictty well, was to get me on that staircase and keep me 

revolvinfZ ’ ^7° WaIk Upstaira he set the staircase 

revolving VDW f d i * tned t0 wa ' k downstairs he set it 
revolving upward And he had other equally silly gadgets 

Square. ^ ° f his ~ not * tSS 

fn ^° P ! e wIl ° ar « Rightly unbalanced mentally always appeal 
to me, because, being abnormal, they generally have oXina 

sss r d d ° ihi w co msq LSi;r g r„"! 
Sioffr and , he “° k 10 invitin « m « •» »•><* 

with h m. One day however, he went a little too far. 

,.„ ]H Ha f, a Clgai '» he said, when we had finished lunch. He 

U tS I Z 7 °r “ m ,°, and 1 “° l 1 ™>k. 

k ^“r in * - -* 

oppSlfihLSf ' 1“ °“ “ free m 1 fonnd “JHclf leated 
faced p,-pvJi • ? a ^ ei occu P ant of the compartment, a fresh- 
later entered intr ’ ^evdlent-Iooking old gentleman, who 
that p™!^ ‘^ conversation. We got on so well together 
23 S d “ clI f ?y case * I a ^ed if I could offer him 
<,L . 1 . t ■ vas * e 0ne Lafayette had given me. 

beamed J t ^ ry k:n< ! ° f you ” he said, “most kind,” and he 

‘Wp«V= oolyehn, one leftthopgh. : 

^ Th “ 
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The old gentleman sprang to hia feet. I saw the veins in his 
forehead swelling as if they were going to burst. And then lie 

told me what hr: thought of me, "Who the ?’’ What the 

“How timed I •?” and so on, lie was very angry 

'"when at last I had succeeded in calming him a little and 
inducing him to listen to my explanation and to accept my 
apology,' his attitude began to change. It changed entirely 
when 1 told him more about Lafayette, about his amazing 
genius, his eccentricities, and so on. Finally lie laughed outright, 
“And so instead of Lafayette’s trick being played on you," 
he exclaimed, "you, quite innocently, played his trick on me! 
Ha, ha, that’s very funny- -very 1'unny ituleedl I must tell my 
wife nil about this when I get home to-night." 

As for Lafayette, I have rarely seen a man so overjoyed as 
lie became when I told him what had happened. I have said 
he was like ft schoolboy. 

He was 9 trangcly superstitious. When his big dog died he 
was more broken-hearted than I had ever thought any human 
being could lie. It was buried in a handsome cofTin lined with 
* velvet, and the funeral cost sixty pounds, 

“My luck has gone with him — gone for ever, ‘ he said to me, 
alluding to the dead dog. "I shall never do anything more, and 
I'll soon follow him; you’ll see I’ll soon follow lnm, the dear 
old fellow, the best friend I ever had, You’ll see 1 11 soon 
follow him,” he went on repeating. 


And I did see. 

I was In the suh-editors’ room in a newspaper office soon 
afterwards, when the tape ticked out news of a big ue in a 
theatre in Edinburgh, and loss oflife, Followed a little later 
the report that The Great Lafayette was among the victims. 

We laughed. „ TT . , 

“Lafayette at his tricks again," somebody said. Hed 
his life to get an extra screed about himself published, tor it 
■4 was a standing joke that Lafayette was the tgB®* 
advertiser of the many self-advertisers in the entertainment 


world. 

But inter meaflattca 


proved that he actually had been burnt 



1 66 


Roving Recollections 


back into it to try to save his favourite horse, which 11 
appeared in his performances, and so lost his life y era y 
after his death he maintained his reputation a. Ct e ^ cn 
joker, for the first body to be buried, believed to be hif^fv^ 
out to be that of his assistant. Poor Lafayette! I ha ’ tU n ™ 
times wondered who his parents were, what mannwofTan’ 
and woman can have produced so bizarre md abnormal 
withal so extraordinarily clever an offspring. ' ct 

"Lafayette brought about his death himself ” pi. T • 
So. said m e when wo wore UUting ovS thi Sy »£! 
often told me he meant one day to short-circuit hL ^ H 
start a big fire which would give him a big newspaper boost" 
Then I remembered the sub-editor’s words: "He’d risk hit 
life to get an extra screed about himself published ’• And 
Lafayette s prophetic words came back to me too- “ * 

fo'L°W “° W ' * he b “‘ rri “ d 1 CT ' r had: I 011 ' 11 « ™ ' 


soon 


CHAPTER SIX 

“ P ’° d " ce hi 

towards ns smiling and hat ' i ,. at ^ Ictona > an d he cann 
Otter and by fouf Paristn ladie^’ aCCOra P anied h Y Fran) 
' another. The^ ladies aC ? ie ’ °“ e more beautiful than 

duced Gervase Elwes to him com P an y- 1 ia tro- 

heard anyone say an u 5 7 T ElweS ° f whom 1 never 

**»* « man ought to°bo. a " d W " ‘ ’ l,in “ s 

tt'f i z: abou ' “ drivc ™ » 

expense, about twelve US t0a ^. eatre wi ‘h him and at his 
“ 'he -< 'h« ht 

Alter snnnw* Ing 
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Again naturally wc wore charmis. 

And after dejeuner at (he Ritz he again invited us to dine with 
him at some restaurant, and then to have supper with him, 
and then again to have dijeuner with him, and so it went on 
during the whole time he stayed in London — two or three 
meals a day with him — everybody who had anything at all to 
do with his play — until at last I felt that if his hospitality con- 
(inued I should he rendered unfit for work. 

La Uatiipe was not a groat success, but he didn't much mind; 
the production of plays was with him a recreation— merely a 
hobby. 

During the months I had worked for the White City Exhi- 
bition, Shakespeare's England Exhibition, for the Palladium 
and for llcucham, I had become friendly with scores of news- 
paper representatives, and had collected their cards, Being 
thus in direct touch with most of the London newspapers, and 
ivith some of the big provincial papers, and having discovered 
that apart from artists and others — who being so to speak their 
awn commercial commodity need to advertise themselves, just 
is a pill-maker or a soap-maker needs to advertise his pills 01 
his soap — there appeared to be many people in London who 
out of vanity or through a craving for notoriety were ready *' 
pay for publicity, I opened an office in Regent House for t] 
purpose of supplying their needs and then advertised for client 
At the same time I arranged with the Ladies’ Social Bureau *. 
Bond Street, then managed by a Mrs. or Miss Klitz, and with 
similar organizations, that they should mention my publicity 
agency in confidence to any persons whom they might suspect 
of being anxious to get themselves written about in the news- 
papers. . 

The venture proved interesting as well as remuncratiV'- 
AI 1 sorts of people, their curiosity aroused by the advertise' 
ments of the Newspaper Publicity Organization, came wan- 
dering in. Among the first was an Australian who wanted to 
sell an airship. He proposed a commission of £200 if I cou 
dispose of it for him, and suggested that possibly Horatio 
Bottomlcy might like to buy it. Why? Oh, to sail it ovei 
London and then over the whole of the British Isles with an 
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I called to see Elias, who was associated with John Bull 
at Od hams’s, in Long Acre, who said that before considering 
possible purchase he would want all particulars about the 
airship— its history, how much petrol it would consume, what 
it would cost to run, or rather fly, cost of upkeep, what the 
pilot’s wages would be, and so on. Upon my making these and 
other inquiries I found that the airship belonged to an Austra- 
lian crank, that it was quite old, that its fabric was perished" 
that its engines were out of date, and that I was no less than 
the twelfth sub-agent to whom it was proposed to pay a com- 
mission of £200 or more if the airship were got rid of ! So 
nothing happened. u 


Then a man came in, a gentleman by the way he spoke 
who said he was Major Blank, On looking him up in books of 
reference I found that he had at one time been an officer in 
the regular army. 

“Now I would have you to understand,” he said, “that I am 
not a matrimonial agent, most certainly not, nothing of the sort 
But I happen to know a great many people in Society, among 
them young baronets and viscounts and others who are broke 
to the wide and would like to-er-to marry well. Now you I 
understand, also know a good many people and you have’ I 
believe, been a good deal in America. Therefore, probably 
among your American acquaintances are rich girls who have 

^ni aSp K a !n n - ) . a u Ild S ° WOuld bje to marry sons of our 
impoverished British aristocrats. I have already brought about 

through my own efforts several-er-unions of the sort and 

hundr d cd Cer a 11T h 7 50 do * n & substantial fees I mean-fire 
U J° USand> two thousand, sums like that. 

*now a rich rid r 1 , know a P oor baronet and that you 

present me ufyour richgiri^Then P T baronet > T ou 

one another for some weeks V T have a11 known 

Carlton or somewh^ m'- * *? 1Ve a Ut e c * lnner P art y at the 
on perhaps to a Tw; md all. After dinned we go, 

then to some dance or otS—nokto^ f° SUPP6r ’ and 

Our young people see a t , nn A aot to any low place, of course. 
°*tcnd_to *a t JS? 1 - l Cal ° P . each other after that-I 
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jjccome engaged and eventually lo marry, the bridegroom 
1 ^,,0 course hands me the «um I agreed ho should- pay me in 
ic event of his marrying the rich girl. So what I am going to 
r 0 p OSC to you now is that you aud I put our heads together 
> bring about more of these happy— cr—unions, and then 
iarc equally the — or-— fees.” 

But the proposition dad not appeal to me. 

One morning quite a pretty girl came in, not more than 
.venly and obviously a lady. She appeared to be rather 
ervous, but when I had offered her a chair and we had talked 
>r a few minutes she began to be more at her ease. 

<q ], avc seen your advertisements,” she said, “and the 
latter I have come lo consult you about is rather delicate— 
i tlicr peculiar: of course you will respect my confidence. . 

“To be quite frank, I am engaged to be married to a rich 
ian who has a title, and because I am very poor his people 
link he is making a had match, an 'atrocious match they call 
. You see, they know nothing whatever about me, and so 
icy, perhaps naturally, conclude that I am some litt e 
©nentity lie has picked up somewhere and who lias, as they 
rould say, 'set her cap at him.’ . 

"But it is nothing of the sort, I assure you. I am really m 
ivc with him, I would marry him If he had nothing, and far 
■om being a ‘little nonentity,’ I belong lo a very good family, 
lthough we ate desperately poor,” and she went on to tell me 
lot about her ancestors, some of whom had figured piomi- 
cnlly in history at different periods within the last three 

undrctl years. , ,, 

“So what I want you to do is this, she went on, all trace 

icrvousness now gone. “I want you, if you can, o ge 
deture put in the papers, and paragraphs saying : who mj 
icople arc, who my ancestors were and what they did 
ny thing and everything of that sort* I want you o « 

0 that my future husband’s relations may read abou me 
.nd so come lo know that I am not a nonentity, ^hough i 
un poor.” She added that she could afford to pay only 

1 Somehow she annealed to me, and her ease interested me, so 
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of England the truth of what she had told me, I set to work 
Soon her portrau appeared in several journals, also pa £ 
graphs about her and about her forbears, about their provS 
what they had done rn the “good old days,” etc. Then IS 
came in again* c 

“You are doing splendidly!” she exclaimed. “My future 
husband s people have already thawed quite a loti Keep it up 
do. A little more of that sort of stuff and they’ll condescend £ 
speak to me! ' • 

She invited me to the wedding, introduced me to her 
husband as an old friend,” and later played the game by 
inducing him to put work in my way which more than com! 
pensated for the small fee she had paid me for the boosting. 
To-day her husband is a very well-known man, and he has not 
I am suie, the slightest suspicion of the little stunt his clever wife 
engineered to break down his family 5 *? “frills, 5 * 

Yes the more one sees of human nature, the more interesting 
does the study of human nature become. Almost the only 
peopie who really bore me are what are called “our leading 
actresses.” What^m w many of them are, how artificial if 

IffecVof m ^ ^ m ? dC ° f 8 P eecli ’ for diking for 
effect or to impress those about them. What makes them do 

it. Actresses on the lower rungs don’t go on like that, and even 
I h™e 8 me S t a b and “"a^cted-at least those 

IX cou “ ere * “ eptio “ smone - 

nsTii 16 I lat n G ^ ci RaIei B h had a keen sense of humour. In 
to bTamlbf T' ehe w SalS ° f HiS Dl ' Ury Lane d ™s he used 
deliver a clever a a° U d> t0 °’ U P ata m0inent ’s notice and 
subject In the A j ltty s P e ^h on almost any conceivable 

SL/hS, > at DrUty Lane ’ when overrated 

using most ohieef ,COU M 1 ? eVer ‘ COnduct a re hoarsal without 
swords wkh him ° n u b 6 a L ngUase ’ often Ralei S h would cross 
St wT 4 ^' Ye t that obscene language at 
success which la t” e w e H h e dupensed with was proved by the 
hear Gomnf/l! “ d ® d Arthur GolIins - Did anyone ever * 
prodimer were >0 V ^ ge?at his Indeed, if a 
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During a rehearsal or one of his sporting dramas at Drury 
Lane, in which a big cover shoot takes place, Gcci! Raleigh let 
lis lip curl more and more downward, a sure sign that some- 
thing was amiss. , . 

“That is all very nice and very pretty, gentlemen,” he said 
when the scene was over. “But did not one or you notice that 
after the sportsmen have been blazing away at things up in the 
air and up in the air only, out come all the beaters carrying 
bundles or rabbits -rabbits and nothing else? I was always 
under the impression that rabbits ran along the ground. And 
vou over there --you lady in the gauze creation out or the Rue 
dc la Paix- — don’t you think that after your long tramp 
through undergrowth and brambles with that flock on you d 
he about stark naked? Do, for goodness sake, some of you, use 

a little common sense!" . . 

So the beaters emerged during tbc final dress rehearsal, each 


with a brace of pheasants. , 

“Bring me those birds," Raleigh called out. Yes, I though 
so" as he examined them, “newly-shot pheasants, pheasants 
lust picked up, and each with a label round its neck addressed 
to Cecil Raleigh, lisq., Drury lame Theatre— one brace, four- 

I’dnot noticed those labels," he said to me afterwards, 
“it’s odds on those supers would have left them on for the 
performance — and how should / have looked when the critic. 

always felt a sort of personal affection for Cecil R^gh 
because, years before I was born, ins father, Fothergdl Row 
land, a consulting physician in Monmouthshne, had sa 
mother’s life in the hunting-field. m , nv , 

So many recollections come crowding back, so maypp- 
risc an in one’s mind, that it is hard to make selections. 
Through belonging to Boodle’s I was able to obtain newspaper 
“big" people Who, had I written foom a 

private address, would probably have 'S‘ 10 ^my app^catio_ 

without a personal introduction such < obtains still 
which obtained in those clays: to a large extent it 
Thus, through writing from ladle’s I was able to intern 
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^ 4 ‘WINS 

G h“‘ wl * wi,h "'<!•• 

es 1 in 

Often peonle nf r^oi ■ 1 

utmost courtesy, and ««H tMeiveone mil. „•, . 

S* to .">tt that a <**.-«*£} 

information wanted would be fori? ' 0 " meant that *U Hn* 

Some of those eelpKrit- ° ° e fortllc °mmg, N ot a u i( . n , . ' 
would,, It crafty beyond beiM-n": 

Sueh°th h T n t0 wj td onTwouM 0 ^’ S qUestion3 ' and V« 

questions *- d 

'ffisxi-! «*" no1 "* “ nitc 

^ “Oh, I’ve no one in the rudest way 

(rutting about his room “Vn ^ t0 darnned newspapers ” 
sopr^ou^,^~^« 

“I’m^oL^to h lea ^’ ° ne Would say: 

At once ^ no account to disturb 
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thcwU olc interview a, lido, themselves! Thus do some men 

“swank.’* alw;iys l( , dress well when about to call to 

1 made < hmiortance, for the simple reason that 

interview anyb > > 1 , scrv;u us usually form their 

»!*"? C " ■ on X w„ b » “twmctl .»«“ If to » 

° pi r.°'i ° , ,v -n Airlessly dressed they at once conclude that 

s*r K^ar*«toi « *« i- 

;.Su 'n,r»",;;,ou. u-i « ***» ***> 

somebody like lluit. 

I asked hint why. lhft f oolm an takes your hat 

"Why, my *«»>'« nu ,u ! w ' , . L , 1C sm that you buy your 
he instinctively t'hmees insu • _ down a3 

hBU r„„n T,„u, 

being no class - t<> hu ]}i J , « gentleman, so on 

your lulls in llu: W«l l««l VJ“> y0 „, , coins » 

his own initiative lie will, it he can, pm 

master.” . , I have generally found to 

Authors, considered ^ lh eir books, and look 

be disappointing P«'*P l< - v)lt , n yo u meet them they are 

forward to meeting them, m«l 'vh. j {0 bc . Men whose 
not in the least wlmt you tx l Jnfrccmently the dullest o 
writings make you laugh a e many a good talker and 

dogs in conversation. And "f^^^lTettcrs. I once attendee 
amusiiiK raconteur writes the | ,tu P , j n , f i )ee n asked by_ai 
an authors* dinner prolessiomtUy . \ weck befor 

editor to write an lunusmB 1 t 0 |- (V music-hall artist 

I had written a deseiiptive ac y udt lcd tbat editor 

cricket match which appealed to 

sense of humour. . 0 ne of our leading 

szS&FJi i-ssseffi 

LS 2 . S o'™ of .ton, *** 
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k«l« m-iv,,, ,|„. "'l' 1 "™*' '>• «Wfc» 

course, concluding that what was • wl,om » ol 

meant to apply to them • ■ a,l,t ’ l,; milst be 

some nasty letters. * ' 1 'V indignant and wrote me 

.u.imllh.' whnh",’! mV?^‘ ’T ‘ l> '‘: of wild 

information m^irrliritf ili * V (* avn lllf4 a first-hand 

pul me in ilie • 11 V 1 1111 1 V : mill, in iidiliiioit, 

was enabled myself t, 3 MU Ui " ,,i,,K ,lw,,e - Af * » Jesuit, I 

adopted by, at any rate o! Mniner ' f f ^ T"* 1 1>rnclicw 

stage dogs’ nerformunc.4 ,,, t ’ V M> l< " n tu - «I**«!atIoii of 
called on io giv S -r hZ^T?' in "™» 1 ™ 

•he evident 1 ”S h, , ' WmU 

trainers, as well as unmm li” aino 1 , W lt Pfenning-dog 
benefit from the exhibit i<. ° Ins ' v ’ho *b‘rive peciminry 

of The m ( r Si T"*' i hmt “ miul wh0 w» Editor 

afterwards he dech ehln nf 1 ai, . , ! tl > T(l ‘ uml when I met him 
of that Select oLuni tee 10 CVItl f“ given during the sitting 
dogs had been false. Nodm.lX V ,° a t ' , ! d 1 ly 10 Perming 
I can’t see why disinterest i 1 * C lc ,o y < ’ < 11 been, though 
evidence. However the , l ^ i ,- er * 0ns 8 l0uItl wish to give false 
or T ,Kd •»? tatiduoUon 

needed. & keen needed, Still more arc * 

mid M&g j* W "' d 'f “> W°r« H« » abou, Bohml. 
‘wiuantsm. and some of the ,i.„ t..„„ 



Roving Rhgom. e c. T 1 o n s 


175 


„ oot | deal of rubbish. Plenty of the “high intellectuals’’ 
'SttSoll Chelsea at that period had as much actua 
Ivlcdl'c of life as a hedgehog. And their fine scorn of 
•Hthat was dean and healthy! Outrageous dandyism may be 
■11 hut of the two it is pi alembic io the cult of dirty finger 
8 S and general slovenliness which many of those Bohemian 
" i‘ -dl'ccted. Why a man must necessarily be unintelligent 
ft mc‘l > ran wear a clean collar without feeling self-con- 
beemsc c n empty-headed because she dresses 

scious, ■ ‘ j complexion and docs her hair 

» able to make out. The war greatly 

X£cd iminental attitude of most of London’s Bohemia. 

'file World War has changed it still more -what s left of it. 


CHAPTER SEVEN 

t l.nrlt lviek I long way— -came the fateful 4 th of August, 

r t, 

tempos ai y h * , t 'nr» not t?oin£ to say much 

But all that is ancient history. I am not .b° in S ^ old 

But nil But 111.' Young leople ™“ . , „l,ich 

of tint declaration ofwar in sense 

followed. AU in a moment the » M M.otU.11 ^ 

leapt into let-en. t nclwUy m^t 1 ^ w / petly interns 
tered save one thing - t m- . 0 f vesterday and . 

tin-pot ambitions, talk of the bMP. 
to-day in face of the appalling csv y ^ fead w ph interest 
How astounding that ycateid. y , c j iarm ; n g whilst 

that Mrs. Somebody-or-Other that 

walking in the Row conversing Y r „ nroc i ucc d its species; that 
an orang-outang in captivity ia P ( on the 

with a white feather m its tahha 
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steps of Brompton Oratory ; that Plum Warner had scored a 
hundred at Lord’s; that grouse were likely to be plentiful- that 
some man’s wife had run away with somebody else’s husband 

Interest in all things in life had become atrophied, para- 
lysed, save interest in that one monstrous Thing. Yet already 
people talked of "the War being over by Christmas.’’ I could 
remember the outbreak of the Boer War, that “miners’ war” 
as Joseph Chamberlain called it— though Heaven knows what 
good the miners ever got out of it!— and the same being said 
then: “a punitive exhibition; it will be over by Christmas.” 
I didn’t believe it, I couldn’t. I had seen something of Germany 
and the Germans, I had felt, very slightly, the country’s pulse 
whilst in Germany, and could remember the German students’ 
talk about “when the day comes when we fight you,” no longer 
"if the day comes when we fight you.” And in imagination one 
saw the hundreds and thousands of men at that moment alive 
and well, and full of ambition and of patriotism and of deter- 
mination, who, in a few months’ time, perhaps within a week 
or two, would be lying dead, 

Before the war the society of soldiers had rather wearied me 
-—excellent fellows, hospitable, friendly, gentlemen, all that 
sort of thing, but all so like one another as regarded the things 
which interested them and the things they had to talk about ♦ 
Hunting, polo, racing, shooting/ cricket, theatres, those about 
summed up their topics of conversation, Interesting subjects, 
of course, but there are so many other subjects which also are 
of interest 

■ r £ n the new arm Vj the army of “temporaries,” all was 
dineient, Men of almost every conceivable calling and trade 
and profession and avocation had joined up before the end of 
^Hand were still pouring in v One met horse-breeders from 
the Ar g e ntme; mining engineers from the Cape; outpost riders 
irom Canada and from West Africa; men of leisure who had 

een world wanderers; big-game hunters; explorers; ranchers 
and cow-punchers; tea-planters from India and Ceylon; 
ru ber growers from the Malay States; frontiersmen and men 
ot the mounted police from Alberta; owners and trainers of 
t oroughbreds; amateur and professional -cross-country riders ; 
m addition to the milder home-nroducts like fJitv finan^ra. 
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stock-brokers, merchants, lawyers, authors, actors, journalists, 
schoolmasters, painters— wc had in the Corps a Royal 
Academician wlm later was deputed to paint effigies of the 
Kaiser on sacks lor bayonet practice; shopkeepers; an ex- 
butler; a barber from Douglas’s in Bond Street who before the 
war had shaved me became my brother officer; men of every 
class and every rank and every walk in life. Never before can 
so miscellaneous an assortment of men of every description 
have been gathered together and pushed on to the same social 
plane. And. the “other ranks” were much the same. At one 
time I had as batman a registered "financier” who sometimes 
hinted to me that if ever I or any of my brother officers should 
be ‘'temporarily embarrassed. ...” 

One day I said to him, “What would you do if I borrowed 
a hundred pounds from you, then placed you under arrest and 
refused to repay the loan?” 

Without turning a lmir lac replied, “I should wait until after 
the war, sir, then sue you in the Civil Courts, . . 

Wc were tremendously impressed when the first order cam< 
from the War Office for one of our officers to go oversea. Wt 
looked on him as a I-Icro. The mess gave him a farewell cham- 
pagne dinner; there were speeches and “He’s a Jolly Good 
Fellow” with a “tiger” at the encl; the band played “Auld 
Lang Sync” and “The Roast Beef of Old England” and other 
patriotic airs, and next morning I think all the relatives he hai 
in the world arrived hr taxi-cabs to wisii him God-speed. 

Finally amid much cheering lie went off like the hero of 
Melville melodrama leaving the Lyceum theatre to go out an 
fight for homo and do or die. lie was covered with swords ana 
revolvers and haversacks and field-glasses and prismatic com- 
passes and electric torches and water-bottles and filters, and 
his tunic pockets bulged witli field dressings and tubes of 
iodoform and bottles of Eastern Syrup to buck him up when 
lie got shot at. Wc took it for granted that wc had seen the last 
of him in this life, that he was to all intents already dead and 
screwed down in his coffin. 

Curiously enough, when I went to France some time 
afterwards, our Hero was one of the first men I met there. 

.Qf af n UflaA Ini* Iitmrl ?n n tYiflnrrMftrAtll' rt/i/i/iyf/!Hll[lliifl£miI 
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a beautiful park, and on one side of him was the bes 
restaurant in the town, on the other an excellent picture house 
He told me he was O f C. G. (Officer in Charge of GoatsW 
goats were the food of some of the native troops— had been 
since he came out, And 0, C, G. he remained, and in that 
luxurious “billet,” until the end of the war. He could think and 
talk of nothing but goats when I met him— I believe he 
dreamed of goats all night, But even to-day if you say “Goats” 
to him it produces the same effect as the shout, “Beaver!” used 
to have on a bearded man, 

“Donm-les a tes camarades y mon p'tit” 

I was under the awning of the Cafe Victor at a French base, 
sampling an c ipiritif y and I looked up, A pretty, painted girl 
put a handful of little gilt medallions on the table, beside my 
glass, and I saw inscribed on each: “Madame Stephanie” 
with an address in the town. 

An old waiter standing by, grinned. 

' C est la vie y c'est V amour — et puis c'est la guerre t u he mur- 
mured, 

( elles sont toutes bien genlilles y } added the painted girl, 
giving me one of “those looks,” Then she passed on. 

What a fortune Stephanie must have amassed during the 
war! And what stories she could tell ! 

A quaint incident at another Base comes back to me, I met 
a temporary subaltern who told me he had just landed and was 
looking for billets. I said I was staying in a rather disreputable 
little hostelry— it could hardly be called an hotel — where one 
met “all sorts.” 

All sorts, that’s just what I want,” he exclaimed. “Lead 
me to it.” 

n S f W T ^ C ™ as some thmg of a character, what used to be 
called a Knut, and he had been in the hostelry only a few days 
when by mischance Ins C.O. happened to saunter in, to find 
um not on duty, as he ought to have been, but seated on a bed 
between two quite appetizing bits of French fluff, laughings 
an joking while consuming a potent concoction called Grog 
whic^ Hi s C O., a mere boy, 

Grave him one quick look, then ordered him to report at 
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1 happened to be present when the Knut reported, and 
w ]iat occurred I have not forgotten. 

"Now look here, sir,” said the Knut quite coolly before his 
C.o. had time to speak, "of course, I know quite well why you 
have told me to report here, but I think that before you say 
anything we ought to understand each other clearly. I don’t 
know what age you arc — about twenty-four, I should 
imagine, and all my lifts I have been my own master and 
accustomed to a stylo of living of which you arc probably 
ignorant. I am related to many of the British nobility, 
and my father is an intimate friend of His Majesty King 
George. Now, if you are so ill-advised as to make things un- 
pleasant for me owing to that little bedroom incident, when you 
barged in so inopportunely, I shall at once write to my father, 
who will speak to His Majesty, and the next contretemps will 
consist in your being ticked off by the King. So what about it?” 

I waited aghast. I expected tosec the Knut at once put under 
arrest, if not in irons, or something drastic of that sort, To my 
amazement the young O.O. capitulated. The threat that he 
might ^dually be "licked off by Ilis Majesty King George” 
bad been more than he could stomach. 

“All right,” lie replied quite meekly, "I think I understand 
—but please don’t let it occur again while you arc on duty. 
You may go.” (Prisoner discharged.) 

“I put that over rather neatly— what?” the Knut said to 
me afterwards. "My father has been dead twelve years.” 

"Did your father know the King?” I hazarded, almost 
staggered at his effrontery. 

’ "Oh yeah, my father sure knew TIis Majesty King 
George,’ " lie laughed. “They were brought up in the same 
bath, Knew the King? I don't think! But I knew I could put 
one over that Pipsqueak.” 

Another incident in that hostelry was not devoid of humour. 
Happening to come in rather late one night, I found that my 
‘'whatnot” had not been emptied; It was full to the brim and 
there was no place into which to empty it. Qjtefaire? Suddenly 
I remembered that the natives of that town— -also of other 
French towns— usually flung their slops out of their windows 
into ih* si-reeK T nlent on an miner floor. Ca ,v> f"Hv balan cin g. 
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the “whatnot,” I stretched my arm far out of (he window 
gave a jerk — ' . ■■■' 

0(T came the handle and down went the “whatnot” to 
crash through a glass roof under which some N.(’.O.s were 
playing cards. Up came a roar as of wild animals let loose, 
Noiselessly I closed tint window, locked tie door, switched off 
the light and jumped into hed. 

Next morning I came upon several N.d.O.s discussing the 
affair. One of them came up to me, 

"One of them hlarsted strumpels Ihmg her jerry out of her 
window last night, sir," he exclaimed. “Could you lodge a 
complaint; with the manager, sir? We were playing jackpot at 
the time,” 

“Playing what?” I asked, 

“Jackpot, sir,” 

“I’ll remember that name,” I said, “and see tin; manager 
at once. There’s really no holding these women. ...” 

What struck most of us forcibly when we landed in France 
dining the war was the contrast in the “atmosphere” of the 
towns to their peace-time “atmosphere.” Kveryhody, the 
women in particular, seemed to Ik: so sad; yet they did not look 
worried or depressed, 

One woman in Amiens, hugging her .son good-bye as he was 
leaving her to return to the front, told me that she had already 

lost seven sons, That one was the last she had left man biltl 

Nevertheless she showed no sign of breaking down from grief. 
On the contrary, she was calm and resigned, proud to think of 
hoi sons having died lor France, she said, and if it should be 
the will oi te bon l)wu Unit her hthi be killer! too - well, what 
would you? God knew best. A line spirit, showing courage as 
well as fortitude. It existed in France amongst Frenchwomen 
of every class, 

Another thing which struck me as I motored about was the 
intelligence ol the French children. They were all so bright 
and quick of undemanding. A boy often or twelve asked \k 
lie could tell one the shortest route to some town perhaps 
twenty miles distant would describe the road in detail without 
a I couldn’t help contrasting those 

JUjd^UYllh meuw of the country vokela in the Wrcit nf Kmr- 
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Iwho, if you ask them the way to anyplace not close to 
their homes, stai r, at you open-mouthed and round-eyed and 
finally reply: 

“Dunno* Never heard tell on uu. 

Six in the morning. A lilmy, blue-grey haze hanging motion- 
u's over the illimitable expanse of parched and sun-cracked 
nsture land. Hilda singing in the few trees. Women working 
• (he fields. A tuneless bell .summoning the villagers to Mass, 

1] sway over the hill those horrible guns roaring as tlvey had 
roared all night, wills rattle of bursting shrapnel and occa- 
sional u'rrili«: explosions which made the air vibrate and re- 
vibrite And all the. while, creeping slowly towards Puche- 
vilicrs Casually Clearing Station in it cloud of dust along the 
white, winding road from as lar as sight could stretch away 
into llie horizon, came an endless grey snake marked from 
brad to tail with red crosses at close, and closer intervals. 

It wits the second day of the. great onslaught on the appar- 
ently impregnable Tlw'pval on the Thiepvnl Plateau, and that 
my snake marked with red crosses dwindling in the distance 
Lithe convoy »t wounded and mangled men which for four- 
and-lwenly hours had been crawling into I uchcvilleis from 
the shambles lit-ld over the hill where men became casualties 
like the ticking of a clock. F.vcry hospital tent had long been 
over-crowded, and the wounded lay in rows on the bi own 
grass in the already sultry morning air, rows which every 
minute increased in length as the head of the great snake halted 
and alert orderlies slid the stretchers with their bloody buidcns 
out of the Ford ambulances, swiftly but with extreme care, and 
deposited them beside the hundreds which already lay ranged 

1,1 And (lie M O.’ul Were ever such workers in the cause of 
humanity? itrtoen of them, their shirt-s1 = *1 back 
worked day and night, not slopping to cat, ^ y S 

snatch an hour or two’s sleep when nature could hMavX no 
longer "cutting, slicing, deftly mndagmg, w “Jg- 
|c an order or to ask for something wanted. 1 d ey _wod 
l reward. They sought neither 

thought of possible honours in the da>. J . for dig . 

quite sure did not occur to one of them— 1 > 
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appointment might have followed. Were many— or am- 
our M.O.’s honoured for the magnificent work they did in n* 
dressing stations, the casualty clearing stations and th" in- ^ 
pitals? 

T he madness of war, its insensate folly, its crass stupidh 
That and other thoughts of the kind crowded into one’s bra i >V 
as one looked on, toying not to think at all, for if you think !**' 
such times life becomes unbearable. None who went thn •. * x 
the war, save those who stayed at the Bases, ever spcaU 
what he saw. Most of what we did see we all want to fory^ 
To quote from Herbert Asquith’s “The Fallen Subaltern”: ' 

One last salute: The bayonets clash and glisten: 

With arms reversed we go without a sound: 

One more has joined the men who lie and listen 
io us who march upon their buriai ground. 


CHAPTER EIGHT 

Some officers bathing one day in a shell-hole came upon a firiil . 
boot stocking out of the earth under the water. There was son;.- . 

W VIlVj thC / a fatigue P alt >’ and du S down. The v 
o nd the body of a French officer who had been killed ai;j 

buried presumably by the shell which had made the crater' 
f°r so ™ e rcas ° n > Perhaps owing to the nature of the soil, whir f, 
S f :, av y f a y> t * le body had not decomposed but had dir . i 
JP’i? Ule ^garette-case in the tunic pocket were cards with 
f f' e address. When the fatigue party had buried him am i 
careful note had been made of the exact spot, a letter givin - 

content? 1 ^ 38 frf 6 address on the cards, and with it ti.c 
contents of tlie dead officer’s pockets. 

™ hid ? his P arents wr °te in reply showed that thev 

Tss ShnSto mC m W1 V^ titude for tH? trifling act of kind- 
wrote nr, n °® oer * ?W>; at any time he must, tl m 

c , n ,_ ’ v no account fail to come and see them— they fiJS 

as ever h^ked?'"'*^ '* lC “’ housc Ilis h °meforasion£ 
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On another occasion a corporal reported that a man in 
camp had just been badly wounded by a fragment of shrapnel 
ami appeared to be dying. The man had asked if he might see 
an officer, he said. 

An officer went to him at once. The man had clearly only a 
short while to live, and knew it. He asked if he might be 
allowed to dictate a letter to his parents and if the officer 
would see that they received it. The letter was written, and in 
less than half an hour the poor fellow was dead. 

With the dead man’s letter the lodiccr sent a letter telling 
the parents how well their son had done his duty, and so on, 
ami sent also all the man's little belongings. Again came a 
Idler expressing the deepest gratitude. Would the officer, when 
next in London, come and see them? They would so appreciate 

the honour "the honour” l— if it would not be giving him too 

much trouble. They lived in Shoreditch. 

Mouths passed before the officer found himself in town, ar ’ 
(hen, after telling them to expect him, he went down to Sho 
ditch. The man lie found to be a carpenter in a good way 01 
business. lie and his wife were dressed in their best clothes, 
and the gratitude they expressed for the officer’s small act of 
humanity in going to see them to tell them about their son s 
last moments was pathetic. To show hospitality and additional 
gratitude the good carpenter had provided a bottle of whisky 
which lie tried hard to make his visitor consume on the 
premises at a single sitting! 

That hoy killed in camp had been llioir last son, lhcy ha< 
lost two earlier in the war. 

Until the first war came along I had not the slightest concep- 
tion that men and women of the class from which our soldiers^ 
wore then mostly recruited possessed such a strong sense ot 
gratitude and had such fine feelings. But times out of number 
incidents occurred which proved this to be so. That war taught 
us a lot in more ways than one. The affection, itoo, of the men ioi 
their wives and children which was shown in their letters home 1 
think astonished most of ns. And I am sure I speak the truth 
whenl say the. officers one and all detested being compc led to 
read the men’s letters, or rather to censor them, but it had to 
be clone. Of course, censoring letters was not quite the sam 
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thing as reading them, because wit!, :i Httlo practice we 
acquired tlic knack of skimming the pages in a way vv V- ■ 
enabled us.fo satisfy ourselves that they contained noth ™ 
needing obliteration, while what was actually said was scarcely 
noticed. That sounds paradoxical, but is none i|,« less the 
truth, ns oHicors who rniuorcd tctfriH will < c*s ti !y . 

Sometimes I wondered ifllte men apprcciated’ihe pains the 
great majority ofollicers were at to reduce, so Ihr as this could 
be done under adverse' conditions, the discomforts of the ram- 
paign, or whether they looked upon as "softies" ofliem who 
took special pains in that respect. They never said anything 
of course, or betrayed their feelings; to haw done so would 
have been contrary to the traditions of the army, ami they 
knew it. I think, however, that on the whole they did annre- 
ciatc wlmt the officers did or tried to do for them. And in some 
cases the olWs took sporting risks when out of consideration 
lor the well-being of their men they exceeded their duties or 
acted contrary to regulations. 

I cannot recall many instances of lives being deliberately 
thrown away, but I do remember one or two. < )ne in particular 
made, a deep impression, A Canadian subaltern laughing and 
joking with friends in a trench offered (o bet live francs' that 
he would expose himself ,m the parapet for a given number of 
seconds and return uninjured. Stupidly enough the bet was 
taken, and the lad jumped up. There lie stood, a target for any 
enemy sniper, and snipers were known to In; watching. No shot 
at him, however, and he clambered down again and 
mi a laugh pocketed Ills live, francs. 

“And to show you 1 didn't do it to get your bloody five 
VpF s * ! c cxc bnmed, "I’ll do it again (or nothing.” 

Ihc others tried to prevent him, hut he got up on to the 
paiapct again and a moment later was shot dead 
rear. As a psychological study, fear is extremely interesting. 
The more one saw of it, or of what is called "frar,” and the 
more one thought about It, the more complex It seemed to 

Sir Z 7 *! lcm ‘ ? 1 l ! c, * cv ® been accurately 

(Iciint.d, foi nobody can define accurately that which he 

fear hein -!?,T °? d lh f ero . rft doM not understand. Where does 
ka * h(g,n a,Ml whcre (km end? T'lin opinion I formed during 
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that war was that not one man in fifty was what is called a 
coward, and that tlw great majority of men whom one saw 
apparently paralysed by fear were not cowards at all. They 
were unwilling viol inis of an emotion which swept over them, 
unbalancing their sense of proportion, overpowering and 
deadening their will. ... , 

Have you ever made a speech m public, acted belove a large 
audience, played in an important cricket match, ridden a race 
or done anything of that sort when the eyes of the multitude 
were upon you? If so have yon not on occasions, unless you are 
exceptionally constituted mentally, experienced in advance a 
feeling of restrained nervous excitement which made your 
limbs quiver and your lingers twitch, and your heart beat 
faster and sometimes your mouth turn dry? And yet you were 
not “afraid.” On the contrary, directly you began to speak or 
became active that disagreeable sensation completely dis- 
appeared and you became your normal self again. 

Now, when men in cold blood suddenly find thcmsclve 
under fire, all those symptoms occur, but in a much highe 
degree. So strong is the hold the feeling lakes that often 1 
makes them lose all self-control; and ifwl.de deprived of self- 
control those men have the misfortune to commit s°™e jtc 
which on the surface would appear to have denoted 

C °Tmleetl, I go so far as to say that in that war men wc 
shot for cowardice who were not cowards at all, but had act 
against their better judgment whilst overmastered by 
overwhelming sense of nervous excitement. In happier a cu ; 
stances, or had they gone into action, they won in. 
probability have shown no sign of eoward.ee foi ti c mo 
highly-strung a man is -as events winch pccuncd p oved 
l lie less likely is he to lose presence ot nuncl m mo 

“"Even !n S everyday life this fact is often exemplified. Afreet 
accident occurs — a man is knocked down y ai . 

in a steeplechase a horse falls at a fence and his iidmjs 

•>Md,cd ICMHclCS#. Wl» »«= Ik. a ”"“.h'r ta 

wildly excited, rush to the scene of the disastci 
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nothing? Not men and women of the highly-strung- and 
imaginative type; not the better educated who have learned 
to exercise self-control and initiative; but what we call “the 
crowd, the people of slow understanding, the for the most 
part dull and stolid. The intelligent and highly-strung and 
naturally emotional at once grasp the situation, hold themselves 
m check, render wliat help they can. When they cannot be of 
use they don’t crowd round and stare. They get out of the way 
lest they should unwittingly hinder the helpers, 

I have seen men trembling in every limb and with their 
teeth chattering before they went into action who were the 
bravest of the brave. And I have seen men after a bayonet 
charge looking so wild and mad-eyed that you might have 
mistaken them for maniacs escaped from an asylum. 

I remember a sentry who as I came up to him remained 
sea cd on a bank, staring at me dully. Reproved for remaining 
seated and not saluting he made no sign, nor did he move! 
He turned out to be in the condition known as abject terror, 
hie was petrified with what is commonly called “funk ” 

Funk! I sent him into hospital, and only a few months later 
he distmguished himself by performing a splendid act of 
gallantry, No, the human animal is only rarely a coward, 
strange what kinks some religious folk have. I said to a man 

Scate- iaC JUSt bCCOme a father ~ I kncw his wife to be 

your wjfe didn’t have a bad time? Did she have an 
anaesthetic, or twilight sleep?” 

He looked quite shocked. 

ftl2L dear ? l0W ’,” h . e answered > “I shouldn’t think of 
3 a 7 t0 be S lven aching of that sort. I consider 
.. the Almighty, sends women these pains at childbirth and 

that consequently they ought to bear them.’’ 

p-T;™ 8 in, the Acheson Red Cross Hospital in Regent’s 
tln^r e r ed T Sunday by an old P adre who told us 
wounded 7 UndS TV. 16 7 SUlt ° f ° Ur sins and that <5the worst 

wounded were probably the biggest sinners.” 

WW«T rSe T l aughed > those of U8 who could: some poor 
^ re t0 ° far Sone to laugh-the biggest sinners of all. 
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oflmmom ! I wonder if I ,awson Johnson, who was in ray ward, 

recollects llwt incident? , . , 

That padre naturally was not an array chaplain. Everybody 
knows wlial lint: fellows most of the army chaplains were. _ 

K 111 sprite of the war’s horrors there was incidental comic 
/.lief mostly unintentional. At a sergeants’ sing-song one night 
C'urulian Tommy, who in civil lire was one of the Dominion’s 
most famous professional vocalists, happened to be present. 

V ||. U ! heard him at a sing-song the year before, on which 
occasion lie had been announced somewhat as follows: 

Blank, tin? very famous Canadian baritone, whom 
nrobably most of you know by repute, while possibly some of 
L, may already have had the privilege of hearing him sing, 
is here to-night. He has been asked to sing m one song, and has 
most kindly consented”- loud cheers and much clapping of 
hands and enthusiastic stamping of feet. 

That was the way he. had been announced in England. We 
were now in France. After a red-nosed man had sung some 
music-hall “comic,” rather a l.ang-dog-loolung sergeant came 
nil to the platform and shouted out in a raucous voice. 

“I've got a Canadian ’ere ’00 wants to sing. I think you 

find *ini all right. 1 ’vc 'card ’iml” <f) , 

The baritone, wailing in the wings, of course cam « 

—were court-nun tialh.u, bee tempers and their 

;• “rstt t "“v « -**« 

h of *. y o, r 

, before the war had piobab y v‘ Actually Holding A 

civil life—Rot so above thcm$c * became almost 

Commission In Hi. *K.p » 

vmtmarnlfe I rememtar ImannB one men II 



I Mil 


K " V,N “ Kl:. -IONS 


Unit the man {.'roomed his Imrses verv well „ 

him; ' u > ‘lay I said to 

“What, were you in civil lift., ,„ y j mj? » 

ui "vviicn i zt it, r' ":'Zr ,m Ik kt - 

Guards w r. . , # M : f «jv,» v ,i f >. 4r << ,, * ’ * * k m the 

Guards..." ’ > <l '“ 1 itlUw > 11 had been in the 

™:.i^ 

10 ,,M ‘ " ,l i a.Ml Who did j, lineonnitoulv • I " P 

nil ''Ihw , U * 1 « ,ni11 ''l ,llt,,jn Sl '" u «»:: uiwido'llovvi^ < lllll<!,oa 

The h,;,, Mkt 

<he bell was a nut' nf 'wl'at ! 'ul l! What 

"m you hear what I , |? / , 1 ™ M " w 

' '• ■«"' — 4 . li’mfcr to 

worn iijWKlcVlim-ilr ' ' ' Ml '" lsul • W<, »M yon like ii to lie 

liuM it 1111 11,1 ,lu! Snn , so I, e 

4S *** ■<- »* 

I'is name, .Ser/reant-iMaju,.'" " W,,m 1,p!IKlt: '■"Will Take 

Luckily the H sp!'eies P [vas 'mu Jntihd H '"""’H ,ne, ‘- 

extinct. 1 n X non- it is jirohably 
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It was said (luring the war that the general intermingling of 
the classes, caused through men of all ranks and professions 
joining up as “common” soldiers, would put an end for all time 
to class distinctions. It made most of us see life from a wider 
standpoint, consider life from different angles, and so become 
more tolerant as well as broad cum ninded, But it did not destroy 
class distinctions, for nothing ever will destroy them. Snobbery 
amongst all classes is as rampant to-day as ever it was. Th f 
nobleman is still toadied by the sycophant. The enormous' 
rich man is still spoken of by some with bated breath, Mr 
Snooks, who reads assiduously in her newspaper about tl 
doings of Fashionable London Society, would still greatly lil 
to be on even bowing* terms with some of those Fine Folk as si 
calls them, and be exceedingly vexed if she thought y< 
believed she lived in the suburbs when in reality she “reside 
on the outskirts of London.” And I suppose that even you am 
I, though firmly convinced of our freedom from snobber 
whatever other failings we may plead guilty to, would in o 
hearts be more impressed by an invitation to dine with t 
Marquis of Stoat at ltntllruxc Towers than if the invitati 
came from plain Mr, Jones, or Brown or Smith, * 
Bermondsey. 

There will always he men of outstanding ability (or intelli- 
gence) or with an exceptional capacity for hard work (also 
some men of exceptional cunning), who will succeed in 
accumulating large, ibrtunes and so eventually become uppei 
classes ” if not “aristocracy,” lor money docs much more than 
talk. Latm* some of these people will probably be offered 
important civilian appointments, company directorships . . » 
Let their financial star continue to scintillate, and, who knows, 
there may come the magic mirage of a Title in the not w 10 y 
dim future 1 And so it goes on from strength to strength and 
lias been going on in this country through countless ages. 
Abolish “upper classes,” “class distinctions,” snobbery and the 
laughable "invert” snobbery of London’s lower Bohemia, 

where, if vou chance to mention someone with a title you wi 
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people like (I, at . . so utterly eliildish and silly. Abolish? 

Nnvcr m yoitr lilciinm or mine. 

During (lie oi;*!it<*c:n months immediately premium mv 
demobilization 1 was deputed to find employment (}«• ex- 
oflieers seeking work. 1 (lieu soon discovered that posts could 
lie obtained lor them in one way only, namely, by systematic- 
ally applying to and persistently worrying one’s friends and 
acquaintances. And being blessed with (and subsequently 
cursed by!) a comparatively law circle of acquaintances, my 
dlorls were not wholly unsuccessful. 

J lie task of securing work for others was, however, tremen- 
dously d.llicult, in spile of my making it a rule to recommend 
only ex-oll ieas whom ] knew to he ellieieni, willing, and in 
other respects what i hear men call “the goods"; in short, men 
likely to suit. Men who came along saying dtey would “do 
anythin;' I black-listed at once. No man is of any use who 
says he will do anythin;',” and no potential employer would 
I knew, entertain the thought of engaging a man who said lie 
could or would. Yet even to-day men in nerd of work some- 
times advertise m the newspapers “do anythin;'.” Do they 
ever get replies? An employer's first question when you want 
to place a man with him invariably is -"VVInu can he do?" 
Reply that he can "do anythin;,'” or is "willing to accept any- 
ung and you instantly kill his chance of getting any work, 
y .« vice to ex-ollicers who are , seeking employment and 
have no capital to invest has always been Make out a com- 
plete list of your Inends and acqiiaiiitances, women as well as 
men (relatives arc rarely of use), whom you think may lie able 
to introduce you to someone aide to give you work. Then 
apply to each m turn for an introduction. 

. , P eo P lc wilt refuse to tty to help an cx-ollicer to pet 

smpteyment provided their doing so does not cost them one 
‘ n . ° r 1)1,1 , l 1en ' t0 t l< ‘ R,i K 1 »t«»t personal ineonvenienee, 
7 ° eivcs an ox-oflk:or an introduction which 

ncrfomier! * SC,r ' 9: i t,s(ic<1 afterwards uT having 

lowed ^lTv -olvi Cn< r <),IS i 111 ) 1 ' P lliliu,tlll \ , I ,i<: ™t. Men who fol- 
duel! I * ,l - c that in many instanees the first intro- 
uu ion led to anotlier, which muhaps le<l to another, and so 



Roving Rrooi.i. kotions 


f miitsc a most, laborious proceeding, but it proved in the 
1 to have been worth their while. Another tiling to be re- 
Imhm'd is that a single personal interview, if by hook or by 
mok it can be obtained, is likely to prove more advantageous 
31 any amount, of correspondence. And next in merit to a 
ITsonal interview is a conversation by telephone. A great deal 
Ct a man’s persontdity and his fitness for a job can be 
Herod from the timbre of ins voice, the way he expresses 
SU and the speed at which lie talks. Time was when 
commercial men were prejudiced aga.nst a “h.gh-brow voice 

" they called it in other words, a voice which betrayed 

dire and refinement. Now that is not so. Men who have 
been educated at. public, schools and universities arc in demand 
In business houses provided they possess the essential qualifi- 

^And finally, let me say with emphasis to ex-officers with 
t Hide capital and who seek employment -Don l entrust youi 
lut'd or any Fraction of it, to some stranger, or even to a 
friend ’in tlielelief that he will quickly increase it for you. 
Whv should he be belter able to increase it than you yoursel 
^ ■ i a „ nn '\rc n it on. it cl to work and set about in the 

"Ti'T! 1 r W your capital under you, own 

JlV oKhmw. li your own judgment or yonr 
hwvcr’fl 'In imtfewwe m anybody cUc’s when mvestingit. 

ll 't&„!o .ay KOinclimcs~‘*If you had your Hfc to live over 
again, what would you do?” ld d tlic 

'■probably olta. > ““trwfhVXXeaperie- 
same as we have done. _ ; s h 0 uld not have gained 

iSfc » th- army was a 8 ood profession for a mao 
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the hours that officers can spare to loaf in arc compnraUvdv 
few: there is so much to be learnt now in th« army. And h 
cannot be shirked. The knowledge must lie mamiml even u v 
officers to whom satisfactory or unsatisfactory confute thl 
reports are a matter ofindillmmco. Apart from (hat. the annv 
with its existing rales of pay is a satisfactory profession for a 
married loan with a private income and for the bachelor with, 
out a private income but wit I, intelligence enough not to waste 
alf Ins pay on bridge and the other balfon whiskies and sodas 
But m every case a man to qualify to-day as an olliccr must be 
socially piesentablc- some of our temporary ollieers were not 
ilmmgU n° limit <>i ihuir own. Also hr must \n\mm above all 
esc tact and siwmr Jnire, which, though they resemble rich 
other, arc not identical. Before the u iH ,u U n war the fact o 
mns being m the army™ I am talking now of officers. gave 
him a social cachet. It may do so still, hut no, m the same ex!r„t 
So many of us served m the army and therefore know all about 

- -V 1 - *° sIl0, ' lt!0N iuigs as well as to its worth 
mat familiarity may have: bird amtumpt. 

In regard to the other professions we will call them the 
canted professions- - from what l have seen I should say that 
the man who has to earn a livelihood hut has not private 
means would do well to turn his attention in pS^ 
usmess 01 to commerce. There still exist old-fashioned folk 
who consider it to he degrading for what they call "a gentle, 
mao’ to have to do with commerce, but they are Zi. 

I oi if you will grant that a man’s success in the world fa lo-dav 

mankind not l '" ^ I,U !J lc " ot ,J >' lll(! K*hI he does for 
mankind, not by any scientific discovery he. may make not bv 

any literary or other artistic distinction he 

solely by the amount of money he is able to a, miss hen Z 

professions stand very far back. Look at dm lmmy hbhE 

tmd at unive^V “ l T abottl * mcn tl '" i,u!cl "> public schools 

cod " 1 S T'? 5° m ' C ab '° l ° Cke ° Ut m[ y a barc Hvdi- 

twenty' 1 oL ° f . tl ”, nu,n who have probably not read 
more or le?nNi lhe !- r ,ves and ' vllosc <*liw«lloii has been 
fortunes. 1C CIgnrcttc * car ^ variety who are piling up 
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, mncll who have no money and no friend who will supply 
"1 with money enough to relieve them of the necessity of 
£ forced to support themselves until success has come to 
K® are the artistic profcssions-litcraturc, painting, music, 
them, » ^ 1 „ ' a cven fi f tc cn or twelve years ago, 

acting- • allngcv or an instrumentalist, who in adch- 

'• W m n Lssing the necessary gifts had plenty ofdetcrmma- 
Uon „ n .\ ncrscvcnuice, a sound constitution, and would work 
hai^ to earn a competence on the concert platform, o- ay 1 

15 Nr.nancans^cc«l to-day In the musical profcssion-and 
1 ? t qnv of men applies equally to women— unless he has 

«y cigh to «ppon '"“f "’“7 “S' f “ % 

Th he will lose money— money enough to adver 

^ m I’ in the newspapers and on the hoardings, money 
lS c hrnisdf m tnc C I t t0 ljoost him and sc 

tnough to employ a livst-iatc l less ‘ h - t l fcourse 0 vei 

hi, ._•■»>£ finishes 

uid above all that - „ an OL . an exceptional^ 

Simppent to be » instrumentnli,.. on. 

towns of small importance, ‘ friend or relative 

they commit when they encourage to come to 

who as an amateur ainRS 01 p ‘ . What scores of young 

London and become 1 fc1J of hope an , 
musical aspirants I have s in thcir 0 wn minds- 

ambition, thirsting fo * » , la fi ves had dinned it ini 

because their wretched fan* W * monthS} or at tlu 

‘'““J’St'r’lE Sewonld hove .p, end throughout 
most a year or two, men i«>‘“' 

the land 1 What happens in almost every c<.se. 

And what happened? WhaUmpP . throUg h the 

The aspirant engages a conceit f ^, f hc printing and bill- 
medium of a concei t age > 1 Y f or the rent of the hall, 

EfSffiS ZEE 1 * »» *■ •* a outlav 
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bctwccH eighty and a hundred pounds which has somehow or 
other been scraped together. 

The great day comes. The only tickets sold have been 
bought by the aspirant’s Iriends and relatives, Complimemarv 
ticMita have been distributed broadcast, however, so that the 
hal is probably about three parts lull. Nest day a lew reports 
ol the recital, written by blast 1 music critics, appear in some of 
the London papers. These criticisms may lie good, or they 
may be. had. It makes mil a bit of difference so far as that 
aspirant’s “future” is concerned, lor that “future" will never 
come. Mint one recital, indeed, almost always ends that 
aspirant s ‘ musical career.” I lisilhisionmcnt has come loo late 
to save the money wasted on Hie recital, but fortunately not too 
late to stave oil' a life which would have been spent in repining. 

And the foregoing remarks apply up to a point to the other 
artistic professions, tixccpl the stage, {„ my capacity of Press 
agent to various theatres 1 saw even more, of disappointment 
and disillusionment amongst what .ire called stage aspirants. 

aidly a week went by without somebody or another writing, 
or calling to see me, to ask if l could “get them a shop"-- 
when they used that phrase i knew they had already been 
employed on the stage. Mostly they were girls, generally quite 
young, whom the glamour of the footlights attracted. Unlike 
the concert givers, however, they usually had ft tends and rela- 
tives who had opposed llteir becoming actresses and tried to 
prevent their doing so. Consequently they had cut adrift from 
those sensible Iriends and relatives, and they all thought, felt 
convinced that given the chance they would in a short time 
aval people like Violet Vanbrugh, Uladys Cooper, Teddic 
Ocrrard, or whoever happened to he llteir most admired 
dress at the moment. Also, unlike the concert givers, they 
'dl visions not ofl-’amc only, hut of big fortunes too, in the 

_ JJj* is ,,!} mislill f ,H0 tuadc by most people with 
a nbitton, I hey read or are told that this or that man or woman 

o is a t tn summit of his or her profession —it may he an 
' 1C Or a “. ilclrcs9 > u ) >ainl<:, \ u literary mnn or woman, a 
T . ’ wen “J^kcy-Ji earning so and so many 

thousands a year; ordinarily the figure named is greatly in 
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excess of (he true: figure. But they forget that for every indi- 
vidual at the top of the tree there arc hundreds, thousands, 
right down at the roots and living often in poverty. 

And what happens nine times out of ten in the case of the 
stage-struck girl who has conjured up a painted paradise in 
her vivid imagination is that she gets a “shop” in a company 
going on tour, “on the road” it is called in stage jargon, and 
that she continues on tour— if so fortunate as to continue 
getting “shops” of that sort-month after month, year after 
year, often at a starvation wage, without ever seeing London 
or even a Number One provincial city, until a day arrives 
when she receives not ice from the manager that her set vices 
arc no longer needed. 

But suppose that the unexpected should happen— that she 
should at the outset obtain an engagement in a London theatre, 
and in something better than a chorus, and that she should rise 
in her profession. How long, without plenty of money to hcl> 
her, will it take her to rise to the top, in other words to succee 
solely on her merits? A few years ago an actress who to-day 
very famous was earning thirty shillings a week. And hergrt 
future might not have come yet had it not been tor i 
husband’s exceptional business acumen and his ability as 


Seymour Hicks wasted twenty years of his life playiur 
the fool in musical comedy. To-day he is admittcc to c 
tine serious actor, Robert Hale began his stage caic 
sixteen as a nigger minstrel on the beach at Hastings. T 
joined a circus. Then ho played the role of hind legs ms 
pantomime elephant at Manchester, and, having made 
in that part was presumably “promoted” to play the r 
front legs. I-’or years he remained in the provinces. He co 
not got to London. A stroke of luck brought bun to Lonu 
eventually, and by the time he was middle-aged he ha 

become a firmly established comedian, reuses 

liven well-known and distinguished actors andactre^ 
often find themselves “resting” month after month, sometimes 
for a year or two in succession, for one reason 01 an0 ' 
so I would say with regal'd to the stage too if y°u g 

talent and great ambition, and a good eonst.tut.on and at. 
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immense rapacity for hard work, and a really thick skin and 

enounh immirv in hr* m .>if • ■ J* „» an(t 


- 1 * ‘HIM H I Cil 

enough money to live on, l*y all means join 
Failing those atlrihmcs — don’t. 


die” profession, 


CI1APTKR TEN 

YViiat about the roll in/{ alone ‘'profession”? A, pin, unless von 
mve money, (here is nothin,; in it. Par better become a stock 
jobbci , or apprenticed to some ennunereial organization, or 
' 1 ,nsurrt,10 ° "mi if ym. have a persuasive onguc «■ 
country estate agent's representative; or a 

‘ .:, a,c to lln ! mrl knowledge, or else learn to specialize in one 
o thc 1)1010 "todem industries, such as wireless. A year or two 
spent as a reporter on a London daily newspaper or a, n 
poi tan t provincial paper I have always maintained to be an 

lol ‘ any l,oy WM,mvcd with the necessary 
qualifications and a sound constitution. For the work shows 
um a 1 sides of hie stripped of shams and hypocrisies; it /fives 
im the right perspective; it gives him «hL,,Ik£, c 
develops Ins initiative; it knocks the rough corners off him* i 

ST IT f'1 nnd S ° ! nc, ' 0i,fi0S »'» ‘France fli Iminttn 
^^•u, H „;: aviui "f “ <i,iu u n,ay 10,141 to »>'ik C him 
limtlfo C ,1 ' C '! 1l ltatc Ids afterwards adapting 

unwell to a life oi routine. Also it tends to develop Ids seme of 

- *»*»■«. mm i inn f 

ter “ “ nlil ,TO “ 

I.n,d, ltltt, | c lu V VOuI, i Sl,(xccd rnust ahovts all thing* avoid 
I ondo»{ I> ‘ 1 lI,u S t,w . “ Kl Uuism V’ the editor of an important 

M™STiwihm “I '"Vi' ? ,h ? <la >' 1 wc ' m ‘lining 

on” W hc°" c Z l'!? r "' l,i r k f ,ia - A ' ,l) l,e '*'« 
ir r „ , fjCt letters from readers of my paper marked 

uLfsna ol r ?? iou > which ■ban vES 

J nnl, oi such tilings ns 'the historic walls of old Drury,’ or 
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immense capacity for hard work, and a rraily thick skin, and 
enough money to lire on , by all means join “the" profession. 
Failing those attributes don’t. 


CHAPTER TEN 


What about the rolling stone “profession”? Again, unless you 
have money, there js nothing in it. Far better become a stock 
jobber, or apprenticed to some commercial organization, or 
tut insurance agent if you have a persuasive tongue, or a 
country estate agent’s representative, or a schoolmaster if you 
are able to impart knowledge, or else learn to specialize in one 
ol the more modern industries, such as wireless, A year or two 
spent as a reporter on a London daily newspaper or an im- 
portant provincial paper 1 have always maintained to be an 
excellent training for any boy endowed with the necessary 
qualifications and a sound constitution. For the work shows 
him all sides of life stripped ol shams and hypocrisies; it gives 
lmu the right perspective; it gives him .self-confidence ‘and 
develops his initiative; it knocks the rough corners off him; it 
broadens his mind and so increases his tolerance for human 
frailties. Its disadvantage is that it may tend to make him 
restless and therefore militate against his afterwards adapting 
himself to a life ol routine. Also it tends to develop his sense of 
tumour— -always a dangerous thing! Lm Mae!. area used 
> say that any young man cursed with a sense of humour 
ught to do all in his power to conceal it until success had 
come to him! With that I don’t agree. 

“A man who would succeed must above all things avoid 
uttering platitudes and truisms,” the editor of an important 
London journal said to me the other day; we were discussing 

vco S ° * arl,amcnt a,ltl *hcir whimsicalities. And lie went 
on. whenever I get letters from readers of my paper marked 
tor favour of insertion,’ which talk about 'your valuable 
journal, or such tilings as ‘the historic walls of old Drury,’ or 
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call Paris ‘Paree,’ or the West of England the ‘West Countree,’ 
or the Atlantic ocean ‘the herring-pond,’ or say ‘like Oliver 
Twist he asked for more,’ or ‘like Punch’s advice to those about 
to marry— -Don’t,’ or make use of any similar words or phrases 
or quotations which have been said and printed over and over 
and over again, I at once throw those letters into the waste- 
paper basket. Why? Because I maintain that a man whose 
thoughts and intelligence and imagination can be so circum- 
scribed as to preclude his rising to any higher plane of 
originality, cannot have statements to make or views to express 
which it would be worth our readers’ while to listen to.” 

But then editors of London newspapers can afford to be 
cynical at the expense of their less gifted brethren. . 

All who are not biased, or confirmed misogynists, wit 
admit, I think, that the women of to-day are, class for class, 11 
most respects on a higher plane mentally than their mothers 
were at their age. Owing largely to the greater freedom and 
candour of the newspaper Press and to the spread of newspaper- 
reading amongst women, owing also to the independence to 
which women attained during the wars, the modern gr 
more intelligent, she takes a broader view of i^he is less 
intolerant of the shortcomings of others than ever her r p > 
were For those reasons, too, she is less ignorant of Nature s 
mysteries and of Life’s problems, and far better able therefore 
to take care of herself. Whether the girls of to-day are as 
whole more attractive physically than those of two or thr« 
decades ago may be a matter of individual opinion. My ow 
“S cJainl, they Wto. » dori* te, 

considerably more personality, the natural outcome ot en 

or another keep their husbands at a 5^ ^ r 2 end by getting 
then such women ask for trouble an S y J t f e3 ” as 

it. For frigidity of one or other of the “ U P ^ 
the lawyers say, is the true cause of marriage in y 
— tf nnt in most. 
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? me * d ! inn « th(; PM* year or more certain newspaper 
writers and others, a few of them women, have carried oH 
vitriolic campaign of insult and abuse regarding modern 
young women, aiming their poisoned shafts in particular at 
the purl m her mid-teens. But the young women thus vilified 
not excepting the girl in her mid-teens, have treated all such 
attacks with contempt by paying not the slightest attention to 
the sjutelul tilings said and written about them, mildly amused 
and possibly rather flattered at being considered to be objects 
oi so much interest and worthy of so much comment. 

And our young men. I lately came across a book entitled 
hmk Leltm to Youth , by Bill Bark-Bench, M.P. w j 10( . V! ,.. 
may be. It was published in 1937. Think of the initiative 
determination and amazing heroism displayed bv our voting 
men since 1939, then listen to what Bill Back-Bench has to say- 
YVe have, as a nation, gone to seed, and the sooner we null 
ourselves together the better for us. YVe used to lead ,he w ', rId 
m physical prowess, and now find our physique comparing 
unfavourably with that of many other nations. . . . Although 
we have become adepts at inventing excuses, these farts have 
got to be fared. The Dictators are challenging Democracy all 
along the line. . . It is truly said that any attempt to force a 

uniform physical discipline on the young met, of our country 
would be contrary to national genius [whatever that may 
mean J, hut is it not also true to say that our present flabbiness 
li> equally out of keeping with it? 

“Make no mistake about it, the brutal truth is that to-day 
om British youth on the whole compare unfavourably with the 
youth of most of our neighbours in both bodily fitness and 
mental outlook The fact remains, however, that our 

J?'® bnng U P tl ' ! ' ir y° un .g mm, and maidens on entirely 
different hnes, and the comparison, in this year of i. J 

S ho! 1 nnl Y T a n' OUrS mak ‘' S a Rnglishman 

*‘ t £“ ™ h™ ,V' “ h "I-" >« 

DidlalttJl — .1 , ” ™'' 10 wouslv soli.” 

f»»i i KWv«r«E Wsd^ieh bosh? The same sort of trine was 

a^Tor* "r^* il1 t(,r ‘he war of iqi.j.jqifJ. But 




41 This is an extraordinary book, the 
record of a career of breathless variety 
and infinite resource. 

Mr. |la$il Tozer in the course of 

rSF* 1 -** 

zigzagging twice around the world 
has gathered an arbour of fresh 
experience and worldly wisdom. His hook 
is packed with entertainment and contains 
more adventures to the chapter than half 
the adventure novels in the library. . . 

The book holds the reader 
laterally from cover to cover." 




